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Planet  Bicycle 
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St.  Andrew's  College  Review Carter,  1919 

Editorial 
The  Review  takes  pleasure  in  welcoming  back  to  the  acad- 

emic staff  of  the  School,  Lieut. -Col.  A.  E.  Taylor,  D.S.O.,  and 
Lieut.  T.  B.  D.  Tudball,  two  officers  who  have  brought  much 

honour  to  Canada  and  to  St.  Andrew's  College  by  services  ren- 
dered in  the  war.  Colonel  Ta^'lor  resumes  the  position  of  head 

housemaster  after  an  absence  of  nearly  four  years.  He  received 
his  commission  as  major  in  the  Fourth  Canadian  Mounted  Rifles 
of  Toronto.  Proceeding  overseas  with  that  unit,  he  served  with 
them  in  France.  In  November,  191 6,  he  was  appointed  to  the 

Headquarters  Staff  of  the  9th  Infantry  Brigade.  Early  in  Jan- 
uary, 19 17,  he  was  mentioned  in  despatches  for  bravery,  and  at 

the  end  of  that  month  was  made  Deputy  Assistant  xA.djutant- 
General  of  the  4th  Division,  B.E.F.,  in  France.  In  June^ 
19 18,  he  was  awarded  the  D.S.O.,  and  was  also  mentioned  in 
despatches.  November  of  the  same  year  brought  promotion  to 
the  rank  of  Lieut. -Colonel,  which  rank  he  held  when  discharged 
in  February  of  this  year.  His  career  in  the  army  was  unusually 
successful  as  he  was  four  times  mentioned  in  despatches,  was 
awarded  a  decoration  and  was  also  promoted  in  rank.  There  is 

no  doubt  but  that  Colonel  Taylor  will  "carry  on"  as  usual  and 
will  furnish  a  brilliant  example  for  those  who  are  around  him  and 
under  his  care. 

Lieut.  T.  B.  D.  Tudball  returned  to  the  School  shortly  after 
the  Christmas  holidays.  He  was  on  active  service  for  more  than 
two  and  a  half  years,  and  most  of  this  time  he  saw  actual  fighting. 

Mr.  Tudball  was  commissioned  as  a  lieutenant  in  the  92nd  High- 
landers Battalion  of  Toronto  and  went  overseas  with  them  in 

April,  19 1 6.  August  of  that  year  saw  him  in  France  with  the 
13th  Battalion,  3rd  Infantry  Brigade  of  the  ist  Canadian  Division. 
Then  began  a  period  of  service  which  he  went  through  unharmed 
until,  in  February,  19 18,  he  was  wounded  while  reconnoitring. 
After  a  short  time  he  returned  to  his  battalion.  He  was  gassed  a 
few  days  before  the  signing  of  the  armistice  and  returned  to 
Canada  in  January,  19 19. 
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Upon  his  return  to  the  School  he  became  a  member  of  the 

Upper  House  staff,  but  later  went  to  the  Junior  House  as  master- 
in-charge. 

S.  A.  B. 

The  ending  of  the  war  will  of  necessity  cause  a  change  in  the 
character  of  contents  of  the  Review.  For  four  years  our  best 
efforts  have  been  given  to  the  making  of  our  College  paper  an 
organ  of  interest  and  value  to  the  Old  Boys  Overseas.  Though 
the  interests  of  the  present  generation  of  Andreians  were  not 

neglected,  we  make  no  apology  when  stating  that  the  Old  Boys 
received  first  consideration.  The  Review  has  been  designed  not 

only  to  maintain  their  interests  in  the  work  of  the  college  but  also 
to  form  a  means  of  communication  with  each  other.  Once,  and 

sometimes  twice,  each  year  a  full  directory  of  those  who  were  en- 
listed, was  published.  We  have  been  told  that  many  friend- 

ships have  been  renewed  by  this  agency.  Our  work  has  been 
made  possible  only  by  the  well  organized  efforts  of  the  Headmaster 
to  keep  in  touch  with  all  boys  who  have  been  under  his  care.  Also 
no  small  share  of  credit  is  due  to  Mrs.  Macdonald,  whose  energetic 

and  indefatigble  interest  in  all  Andreians,  past  and  present,  is  so 
well  known  and  so  much  appreciated. 

We  intend  publishing  in  the  midsummer  number  of  the 
Review  a  complete  and  final  directory,  with  home  addresses,  of  all 

Old  Boys  who  have  worn  the  King's  uniform.  Information  con- 
cerning any  whose  names  have  not  yet  appeared  in  our  lists  will 

be  appreciated.  To  be  available  it  should  be  sent  in  not  later 
than  June  first. 



I. 

"Roselawn  Hall,"  Miss  Primleigh's  Finishing  School  for 
Girls,  was  excitement  itself.  There  was  something  in  the  air 
that  was  almost  electric.  All  the  girls  seemed  to  be  affected, 
from  youngest  to  oldest.  Had  not  the  lady  principal  (more 

lovingly  called  the  "L.  P."  by  the  girls)  made  the  announce- 
ment that  morning  in  chapel  ?  Yes,  she  had  said  that  on  Sat- 
urday the  girls  would  go  to  Heatherdale  to  see  the  game. 

What  game  ?  A  dozen  condescending  glances  would  fall 
upon  the  innocent  questioner  who  betrayed  such  ignorance. 

What  game  !  Why  the  annual  Heatherdale-Roxford  rugby  game, 
of  course  !  Roselawn  girls  always  went  to  see  that  game,  and 
always  would  ! 

There  was  a  peculiar  relationship  between  Roselawn  and  the 
Heatherdale  School  for  Boys.  Situated  within  a  mile  of  one 
another  on  the  outskirts  of  the  City  they  had  grown  to  be  sister 
and  brother.  They  shared  joys  and  sorrow.  It  was  even  said 

that  many  a  passing  glance  bestowed  whrile  on  the  "walk"  had 
grown  and  developed  into  romance  as  the  years  passed.  If  Jack 

went  to  Heatherdale,  sooner  or  later  sister  Jean  came  to  Rose- 
lawn. No  more  staunch  allies  could  be  found  anywhere.  A 

Heatherdale  victory  on  the  rugby  field  or  in  the  hockey  rink  was 
a  Roselawn  victory,  and  a  defeat  cast  an  equal  gloom  over  both 
schools. 
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Both  teams  were  giving  all  they  had.  The  garnet  and  blue 
of  Heatherdale  flashed  as  the  quarter  dashed  around  the  end  with 
the  ball;  a  streak  of  green  shot  at  him  and  he  toppled  to  the  ground! 
It  was  surely  a  beautiful  tackle,  and  brought  applause  from  both, 
sides  of  the  field. 

Heatherdale  had  been  playing  a  "bucking  game,"  because 
the  kicking  of  their  back  division  was  poor.  Time  and  again 
they  had  carried  the  ball  far  into  Roxford  territory  only  to  lose 

it  on  "interference,"  and,  although  it  was  w^ell  on  in  the  third 
quarter,  there  had  been  no  score. 

Roxford  had  the  ball,  and  got  "yards"  on  their  first  down. 
An  "end-run"  carried  them  well  over  the  centre  of  the  field  and 
into  Heatherdale  territory.  The  garnet  and  blue  were  fighting 

doggedly,  but  nothing  seemed  to  stop  their  green-shirted  oppo- 
nents. At  last,  when  about  thirty  yards  from  the  Heatherdale 

touch-line,  they  were  forced  to  kick  on  a  third  down,  and  scored 
a  rouge.  A  few  seconds  later  the  whistle  blew  for  three-quarters 
time. 

As  the  teams  changed  ends  Creswell,  the  Heatherdale  coach, 
ran  out  on  the  field  and  whispered  a  few  instructions  in  the  ear 
of  Dixon,  the  quarterback.  Roxford  kicked  off,  and  when 
Heatherdale  lined  down,  Dixon  dropped  back  to  kick.  This 
meant  a  change  of  tactics,  and  its  purpose  became  apparent  as 

soon  as  Dixon  booted  the  ball.  It  was  one  of  Creswell's  "onside" 
kicks  and  bade  fair  to  catch  the  Roxford  team  napping  had  not 

fate  unjustly  intervened.  The  ball  went  up  and  up  and,  begin- 
ning to  fall,  apparently  would  land  just  outside  the  deadline. 

It  did — and  incidentally  struck  the  sedate  ]Miss  Primleigh  fairly 
upon  the  head! 

Shrieks  of  laughter  went  up  from  several  Heatherdale  Junior 
House  boys.  Miss  Primleigh,  discovering  herself  uninjured, 
glowered  at  this  unseemly  levity.  It  was  too  much  !  Her 

lips  puckered  up  and  scarcely  controlling  herself  she  rasped — 

"Come,  girls,  we  are  going  home." 
There  was  dissension  and  even  open  rebellion  in  some  of  the 

girls'  faces  but  the  hardened  eyes  of  the  L.P.  showed  she  was  not 
to  be  trifled  with.  Slowly  and  disconsolately  the  "line"  formed 
and  left   the   Heatherdale  grounds,  headed  by   Miss  Primleigh, 
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who  was  deaf  to  the  apologies  of  the  Reverend  Aloysius  Mac- 
Taggart,  Headmaster  of  Heatherdale. 

So  was  the  spell  broken.  Hereafter  the  girls  of  Roselawn 

were  not  permitted  in  any  way  to  associate  with  the  "ruffians" 
from  Heatherdjale,  under  the  direst  of  penalties.  Great  was  the 
consternation  of  both  boys  and  girls. 

in. 

The  d,ate  of  Heatherdale's  annual  dance  was  rapidly  approach- 
ing and  there  was  no  sign  of  a  suspension  of  hostilities.  It  was 

unprecedented  !  Roselawn  not  at  the  Heatherdale  dance  ! 

Groups  of  boys  wandered  aimlessly  up  and  down  the  halls  dis- 
cussing the  catastrophe,  and  wondering  from  where  the  solution 

would  come. 

Up  in  the  "Tower-Room"  Dixon  lay  back  in  his  chair  and mused  aloud. 

"I'm  to  blame  for  disappointing  most  of  these  fellows  ! 
Yet  what  can  I  do  ?  If  the  old  fool  won't  accept  the  Head's 

•apology  there's  no  use  of  me  trying  to  convince  her  that  it  wasn't 
a  plot,  premeditated,  and  planned  months  and  months  before  ! 

Why  are  lady  school  marms  so  absurd  ?  " 
The  desk  could  not  reply,  and  Nick  stared  at  it  harder. 

He  remained  wrapped  in  thought  for  some  time,  until  "the  Baron" 
burst  into  the  room. 

"Cheer  up,  Nicky  old  top.  Gwen's  coming  down  for  the 
dance  and  bringing  Jean  with  her.  So  even  if  j^our  Margery  can't 
come  on  account  of  Old  Prim's  feelings  you  can  fuss  around 
my  sis,"  he  cried. 

Thanks  awfully.  Baron,  your  sister's  a  princess — but  I've 
got  an  awful  load  of  care  on  my  poor  shoulders  and  won't  be 
exactly  entertaining  company,"  he  answered. 

There  was  a  knock  at  the  door. 

"Come  in- —   "  sang  out  Dixon. 
The  door  opened  and  a  younger  boy  in  a  college  blazer  came 

in  and  handed  him  an  envelope.  He  took  it  and  threw  it  on  the 
desk  rather  carelessly,  then  glancing  at  the  handwriting,  seized 
it  and  began  to  open  it. 

"Say,  Dixon,  I  got  that  from  a  fellow  over  at  the  car-line- 
and  as  I  got  it  old  Smithers  pinched  me  for  breaking  bounds. 

W^ill  you  fix  it  ?  "  the  messenger,  anxiously  enquired. 
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"Yes,  sure,  get  out — "  and  the  boy  wondered  as  he  left 
whether  old  Dick  had  gone  crazy  or  not. 

But  he  hadn't — as  he  read  his  face  expanded  in  a  grin  and 
jumping  from  his  seat  he  seized  his  friend  and  began  to  dance 

around  the  room  with  him  shouting  as  he  went — 

"Marg  is  coming  to  the  dance  !  Whoopee  !  Life's  not  so 
bad  at  all,  old  thing  !  " 

IV. 

It  was  Nicky  Dixon's  runabout  that  crept  up  to  the  porter's 
lodge  at  Roselawn  the  next  Friday  night  about  nine-thirty. 

And  it  was  Marg  who  ran  out  of  the  same  porter's  lodge  at  the 
gate  and  slipped  into  the  seat  beside  Nicky  Dick.  It  was  still 
the  same  car  and  occupants  that  was  parked  beside  the  other 
motors  at  Heatherdale. 

Two  gloriously  excited  persons  quietly  mingled  with  the 

crowd  on  the  dancing-floor  and  "the  Baron"  catching  sight 
of  Nicky  gave  the  latter  a  long  meaning  wink.  The  same  wink 
he  was  required  to  explain  to  his  own  partner  a  few  seconds  later 
after  the  music  had  ceased. 

Nick  and  "the  Baron"  soon  got  together  and  introductions 
followed.  The  Baron's  mother  had  been  informed  of  the  escapade 
and  although  she  had  protested  against  it,  had  secretly  smiled 

and  remembered  her  own  boarding-school  days,  consenting  to 
allow  Margery  to  join  the  party  under  her  care. 

It  was  a  brilliant  sight.  The  corridors  and  library  were 

filled  with  happy  young  people,  and  it  seemed  as  if  Roselawn 's 
absence  was  not  affecting  Heatherdale's  enjoyment  of  its  momen- 

tous annual  affair.  Sisters  and  cousins  in  the  care  of  pompous 

and  self-important  juniors  buzzed  around  their  favourite  idols, 
trying  to  secure  a  dance  for  sister  or  cousin.  Baron  and  Nicky 
were  objects  of  much  attention  in  this  respect,  but  they  were 

both  ver}'  interested  in  their  own  guests,  much  to  the  disappoint- 
ment of  their  worshippers. 

The  dance  had  drawn  to  a  close.  Bidding  her  impromptu 

chaperone  good-night,  and  waving  farewell  to  her  other  friends, 
Marg  left  for  Roselawn  accompanied  by  Dick.  It  was  a  grand 
night  and  they  drove  slowly  up  the  wooded  road  that  twisted 

around  the  hills  and  into  Miss  Primleigh's  Seminary. 
As  they  passed  the  last  grove  on  the  winding  road  the  school 

came   into    view.     Margery   gasped,    and    Nicky   pressed    down 

I 
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the  accelerator  of  the  car.  The  residence  of  the  school  was  afire  ! 

After  a  few  seconds  Nick  paused,  slowed  down  and  stopped. 
Turning  to  his  companion  he  said  rapidly: 

"Alarg  if  we  go  on  to  the  school  now  you  are  sure  to  be 
caught.  Evening  dress  is  hardly  the  way  one  escapes  from  a 
fire.  On  the  other  hand,  it  will  be  many  minutes  until  firefighters 
can  come  from  the  city,  and  there  is  only  old  Hobbs  and  the  bell- 

boy at  the  school.     I  should  go  on  and  help." 

"Go  on,  Nicky,  go  on  !  There  may  be  someone  inside. 
Please  hurry,   and  don't   worry  about  me—"  the  girl  answered. 

"You're  a  brick,"  he  cried,  as  the  car  leaped  forward  again. 
Soon  they  wound  their  way  up  the  drive,  and  Dick  dashed  over 
to  where  a  crowd  of  half  hysterical  girls  clustered  around  Miss 
Primleigh  and  the  other  IMistresses. 

"Anyone  else  inside  ?  "  he  asked.  But  no  one  seemed  to 
know,  so  running  around  the  building  Dick  plunged  into  an  open 
door. 

Meanwhile  one  of  the  more  collected  governesses  went  among 
the  girls,  and  discovered  that  everyone  was  there.  Then  Miss 

Primleigh  thought  of  her  pet  poodle,  which  was  as  usual  sleeping 
in  her  quarters.  Loud  lamentation  rent  the  air,  for  the  poodle 

was  her  only  love.  She  bemoaned  her  carelessness  and  kept  re- 

peating "I've  left  Pierre  to  burn  !     I've  left  Pierre  to  burn  !  " 

A  few  moments  later  Dixon  emerged  from  the  building, 
which  was  now  a  seething  furnace,  and  came  forward  to  assure 
Miss  Primleigh  that  there  were  no  girls  inside.  He  looked  down 

at  his  once-immaculate  evening  clothes  and  shook  his  head  sor- 
rowfully.    They  were  torn  in  several  places. 

"Well — I'm  half  sorry  I  ruined  these  merely  trying  to  get 
that  miserable  dog,  out  !  "  he  said  slowly. 

"What  dog  ?  "  screamed  the  sedate  Miss  P.  "Did  you  save 
Pierre  ?     Oh — y-you  hero  !  "  and  she  promptly  fainted. 

Then  a  chemical  fire-extinguisher  car  arrived  from  the  nearest 
station,  laden  with  several  burly  firemen. 

V. 

The  rest  of  the  story  may  easily  be  told  in  two  letters,  which 
are  printed  below  : 
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"Roselawn  Hall" 

June  Eighth. 
The  Rev.  Aloysius  MacTaggart,  D.D., 

Headmaster  Heatherdale  School  for  Boys. 
Dear  Sir  : 

I  am  apologizing  for  a  mistaken  impression  of  what  occurred 
last  November  at  your  school.  I  regret  that  things  have  been 

as  they  were  for  the  past  several  months,  and  hope  the  old  cordial- 
ity between  Roselawn  and  Heatherdale  will  soon  be  renewed. 
I  would  also  commend  the  bravery  and  courage  of  one  of  your 

boys,  Nicholas  Dixon,  who  rendered  me  a  very  great  service  upon 
the  occasion  of  our  fire. 

Respectfully  yours, 
Priscilla  Primleigh,  M.A. 

And  an  extract  from  a  letter  of  Marg's — to  Nick3^ 

"Of  course,  the  L.P.  gave  me  an  awful  lecture,  and  then  turned 
around  and  quite  inconsistently  said  she  would  trust  any  of  her 

girls  anywhere  with  you." 

CONTRIBUTORS   TO  "THE   REVIEW 
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Now,  it  happened  that  once  in  the  far  off  land  of  Ind,  there 
lived  a  mighty  King.  So  mighty  was  he  that  no  one  had  ever 
written  together  in  one  book  the  names  of  all  the  Kingdoms 
over  which  he  ruled.  This  king,  whose  name  was  Saryakasha, 
was  extremely  wise  but  of  a  most  melancholy  disposition,  and 
did  in  no  way  favour  merriment,  games  and  dances.  So  long 
had  the  great  halls  of  the  royal  palace  been  silent  that  the  people 

grew  tired  of  the  gloom  and  sadness  that  o'ershadowed  the  king- 
dom. They  began  to  cry  out  against  the  king  saying,  "Give 

us  a  king  who  will  delight  our  ears  with  music  and  let  us  make 

merry  with  dancing  and  feasting,  for  we  grow  old  before  our  time." 
Now  the  king  had  a  very  wise  councillor  by  name  Nayanetri, 

a  most  learned  and  prudent  man,  who  saw  the  grievances  of  the 

people  and  he  said  to  himself,  "  The  king  is  old  and  soon  must 
die,  but  then  there  will  come  no  relief,  for  Bimba,  the  king's  son 
is  even  another  such  as  he,  and  he  assuredly  will  not  permit 

merrymaking." And  it  happened  that,  when  the  king  died,  a  great  many  of 
the  people  arose  and  cried  out  against  the  succession  of  Bimba, 

and  they  said,  "Let  us  have  Shasakora  for  our  ruler,  for  he  is 
young  and  fair  and  of  a  merry  disposition  and  he  will  delight  us 

with  dancing  and  feasting." 
Then  Nayanetri  saw  that  it  was  so.  And  he  saw  that  Bimba 

would  not  be  a  good  man  to  succeed  the  king,  but  he  remained 
silent  and  thought  much. 

Then  many  of  the  people  who  lived  afar  in  the  North  among 
the  great  hills,  who  knew  not   Bimba  nor  Shasakora  said  among 
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themselves,  "What  is  this  ?  Shall  not  the  son  succeed  to  the 

father's  throrte  ?  We  will  have  none  of  this  upstart  of  whom  we 
know  nothing^' 

And  there  ensued  a  great  war  in  the  land.  Those  who  sup- 
ported Shasakora  strove  with  the  supporters  of  Bimba  so  that 

the  cities  ran  with  blood  and  the  fields  went  untilled  and  there 

came  a  great  famine  in  the  land  and  much  discontent. 

Then,  finally,  the  people  said,  "we  will  leave  it  to  Nayanetri 
to  decide,  for  he  is  a  wise  man  and  will  judge  rightly." 

And  Nayanetri  said  :  "On  a  certain  day,  to  each  I  shall 
propound  a  riddle.  Whichever  one  shall  guess  rightly,  on  his 

head  will  the  crown  be  placed." 
And  it  was  at  the  end  of  the  Season  of  Rains  and  the  sun 

again  shone  in  the  blue  sky  and  the  earth  was  new.  And  Nay- 
anetri led  Bimba  and  Shasakora  into  the  courtyard  of  the  palace 

before  the  people  and  said: 

"Whichever  of  you  shall  answer  this  riddle  in  the  manner  which 
shall  show  him  fit  to  rule  the  land,  him  will  I  crown  this  day." 

And  the  people  said,  "It  is  good,"  and  they  listened. 
Now  they  were  standing  before  a  place  where  the  sun  had 

not  yet  dried  up  the  water  which  stood  in  a  little  pool  at  their 

feet  and  Nayanetri,  pointing  to  it,  said  first  to  Bimba:  "What 
seest  thou  there  ?  " 

And  Bimba  said.  "Old  man,  thou  art  a  fool,  there  is  naught 
but  a  mud-puddle,  full  of  dirt." 

Then  Nayanetri  turned  to  Shasakora  and  he  said  to  him, 

"What  seest  thou  there  ?  " 

And  Shasakora  looked  and  said,  "I  see  indeed  the  very  beauti- 
ful reflection  of  Siva's  blue  sky  with  the  many  fleecy  clouds 

floating  o'er  its  breast." 
Then  said  Nayanetri,  "Neither  of  you  have  answered  correctly 

for  the  answer  is  this:  there  is  indeed  a  beautiful  reflection  but 

there  is  also  much  filth  marring  its  beauty,  O  Bimba  and  O  Shasa- 
kora. But  if  the  filth  be  removed  the  reflection  will  be  pure  and 

pleasing  to  the  eye." 
Then  said  the  people  in  one  voice.  "This  is  wisely  answered, 

for  you,  Nayanetri,  are  as  wise  as  the  serpent  and  yet  as  merry 
as  the  sunbeam  and  shall  rule  us  according  to  the  precepts  of 

Wisdom  and  understanding." 
And  Na^^anetri  ruled  the  land  wisely  and  justly,  declaring 

regular  days  for  feasting  and  making  merry  and  the  rest  for  working. 



A  SOUTH  AMERICAN 
ARMAGEDDON 

By  D.  K.  Findlay 

Stephen  Langton  was  bored.  Since  his  father's  departure 
into  the  interior,  on  an  exploring  expedition,  he  had  been  com- 

pelled to  wander  aimlessly  about  the  sleepy  South-x\merican village. 

He  was  tired  of  the  heat,  tired  of  the  quiet,  and  very  tired 
of  watching  the  dirty  villagers  squabbling  or  dozing  in  the  sun- 

shine. He  was  in  no  enviable  frame  of  mind  as  he  wandered 
down  the  main  street  and,  when  a  fat  pig  lumbered  up  from  be- 

neath his  very  feet,  it  is  not  surprising  that  he  kicked  it  and  kicked 
it  hard.  The  porker  fled  squealing  and  the  somnolent  peace  of 
the  village  was  shattered  for  a  time.  A  villager,  clad  in  multi- 

coloured rags,  arose  and  began  to  upbraid  the  Canadian  at  the 
top  of  his  voice.  Soon  a  crowd  gathered,  a  crowd  that  grinned 
evilly  at  the  abuse  which  was  being  showered  on  the  youth. 

The^  native  encouraged  by  this  support  became  even  more 
insolent  in  his  speech  and  gestures,  so  Langton  hit  him  in  the  jaw. 

The  villager  lay  where  he  had  fallen,  his  insolence  changed 
to  snivelling  abjectness.  But  his  friends  showed  signs  of  bel- 

ligerency and  closed  on  the  Canadian.  The  latter,  relying  on  a 
bluff  to  scatter  his  enemies,  charged  them  with  a  yell,  and  the 
air  was  filled  with  the  clamour  of  battle. 

When  the  Minister  of  Wax  arrived  with  most  of  the  standing 
army,  he  found  many  stretched  on  the  ground,  and  among  these 
was  Langton  himself,  with  half  of  the  population  of  the  village, 
that  is,  the  male  half,  sitting  on  him.  Each  one  tried  to  convince 
the  General  that  he  and  he  only  was  responsible  for  the  capture 
of  the  desperate  foreigner. 

Langton  was  jerked  roughly  to  his  feet  and  escorted  to  the 
ramshackle  corral  or  gaol.  When  he  was  locked  in,  the  General, 
after  berating  him  for  a  few  moments,  in  a  unknown  language, 
through  a  crack  in  the  wall,  hurried  off  to  acquaint  the  President 
with  the  news  of  his  latest  victory. 

Langton  looked  about  for  a  means  of  escape.  He  found  an 
opening  between  the  walls  and  the  roof,  which  promised  well. 
Then  he  sat  down  to  wait  for  night. 

***** 

President  Alvarez,  of  the  Glorious  Bothnatian  Republic, 
sat   in   his   Presidential   palace   and   brooded   over   Presidential 
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troubles.  After  some  moments  of  meditation  he  apparently 
reached  a  decision.  He  summoned  his  fearfully  and  wonderfully 
uniformed  orderly  and  asked  him  to  show  in  the  Minister  of  War. 

General  Don  Rama  del  Carbona  Trepango,  or  words  to  that 
effect,  strode  in  and  saluted.  He  was  a  very  small  man  clad  in 
a  gorgeous  uniform  bespangled  with  medals.  He  had  great, 
black,  upstanding  moustaches,  the  pride  of  his  heart,  and  objects 
of  awe  to  his  army.  In  spite  of  his  stature,  or  rather  lack  of  it, 
he  would  have  been  an  ideally  military  figure  if  it  had  not  been 
for  his  civilian  corporation.  The  mutiny  of  his  stomach  against 

military  laws  was  one  of  the  General's  most  poignant  sorrows. 
(The  President  was  the  other.)  The  expansive  military  chest 

of  his  early  years  seemed  to  have  slipped  down  and  to  have  be- 
come an  expansive  but  most  unmilitary  stomach.  At  the  Pres- 

ident's invitation  he  seated  himself,  after  a  short  tussle  with  his 
enormous  sword,  and  turned  inquiringly  to  the  President. 

"You  know  Don  Rama,"  began  Alvarez,  "how  bare  our 
treasury  is.  Not  an  centime  have  we  left.  We  have  taxed  our 
beloved  people  to  the  utmost  and  if  we  exact  another  peso  they 

will  assuredly  revolt.  They  are  impatient  with  us  for  our  in- 
activity but  without  funds  we  are  helpless.  We  must  devise  some 

way  of  securing  moneys. 

"Perhaps  a  whiskey  tax,"  suggested  the  General,  fingering 
his  moustache. 

"Fool,"  exclaimed  the  irate  Alvarez,  "you  know  there  was  a 

revolution  last  time  that  was  tried.  Tax  the  people's  land  to 
the  utmost,  steal  their  cattle,  seize  their  goods,  but  never  tax 

their  whiskey,"  he  added  gloomily. 
Don  Rama  thought  hard  and  long. 

"I  have  it,"  he  exclaimed  at  length.     "A  War  Tax." 

"Impossible,"  retorted  the  President,  "who  could  we  war 
with.     Our  neighbours  are  too  powerful." 

But  the  General  continued  to  bounce  excitedly  up  and  down. 

"Our  Canadian  prisoner,"  he  articulated  finally.  "It  is 
said  that  Canada  has  no  navy.  She  is  far  away.  He  has 

insulted  the  people  of  Bothnatia.     Let  us  declare  war  on  Canada." 
The  President  considered  for  a  moment.     His  eyes  kindled. 

"You  are  right,"  said  he.  "We  shall  wage  a  glorious  war. 
We  shall  be  acclaimed  as  patriots  and  heroes      And  we  shall 
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reap  a  great  War  Tax.     Look  to  your  army.     I  will  prepare  the 

ultimatum  pronto." *  *  *  * 

Late  in  the  afternoon  Langton  was  awakened  from  a  doze 
by  shouts  and  the  reports  of  guns.  The  populace  seemed  terribly 

excited.  A  crowd  of  them,  waving  their  old-fashioned  guns  and 
yelling,  came  and  gibbered  at  him  through  the  cracks  of  the 
carral.  One  in  broken  English  cried  out  that  war  was  declared 
and  the  cursed  Canadians  would  soon  all  be  dead. 

Langton  found  it  difiRcult  enough  to  grasp  the  idea  of  Both- 
natia  declaring  war  on  Canada.  He  was  more  amused  than  al- 

armed at  the  prospect,  however,  and  when  the  crowd  dispersed 
he  fell  asleep  again. 

He  awoke  at  sundown.  He  ate  the  food  the  gaoler  had  left 
in  his  cell  and  sat  down  to  wait  until  darkness  had  completely 

fallen.  Then,  swinging  himself  up  the  side  of  the  corral,  he  squeez- 
ed through  the  chosen  aperture  and  dropped  noiselessly  to  the 

ground.  He  crouched  behind  the  angle  of  the  wall  and  listened. 
Voices  and  footsteps  were  coming  toward  him  and,  to  his  surprise 
and  delight,  he  recognized  the  General  who  had  imprisoned  him 
and  a  soldier  bearing  a  light.  The  latter  unlocked  the  rusty 
padlock  and  the  General  strode  in.  Langton  pounced  upon  the 
soldier  and  cuffed  him  soundly,  whereat  the  native  dropped  the 
keys  and  fled  howling.  Langdon  threw  himself  against  the  door 
and  snapped  the  lock. 

"So  much  for  the  Lord  High  Executioner,  now  for  the  king,"^ 
he  said  to  himself,  picking  up  the  keys,  and  as  he  slid  off  into  the 
darkness  the  wails  and  objurgations  of  General  Don  Rama  del 

Trepango,  First  War  Minister  to  the  Glorious  Republic  of  Both- 
natia,  smote  the  silence  of  the  night. 

^  ^  ^  ^ 

A  very  excited  native  brought  the  news  to  Colonel  Langton, 

in  the  interior,  who,  wise  in  the  ways  of  South-American  politics, 
was  inclined  to  laugh  at  the  whole  affair.  But  as  the  part  played 
by  his  son  in  the  preliminary  skirmish  had  been  exaggerated  by 
the  runner,  he  was  a  little  anxious  lest  the  natives  should  become 

unruly  and  in  the  patriotic  fervour  do  Stephen  some  harm.  So 
the  Colonel  left  his  camp  and  rode  back  to  the  capital. 

He  was  admitted  immediately  to  the  Presidential  presence 
and  found  to  his  intense  surprise  his  son  and  heir  having  lunch 
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with  Senor  Alvarez.  Greetings  having  been  exchanged,  the 
Colonel  demanded  an  explanation,  which  was  forthcoming  from 
his  son  supplemented  by  the  President. 

"And  so,"  wound  up  the  latter,  "this  extraordinary  young 
man  dropped  into  my  private  office  last  night  through  a  window, 
and  told  me  that  he  had  put  my  Minister  of  War  in  gaol.  He 
also  pointed  out  the  extreme  futility  and  foolishness,  to  use  his 
own  words,  of  waging  war  with  Canada  when  a  Canadian  force 

well-armed  with  elephant  guns,  and  under  the  command  of  my 
very  good  friend,  yourself  sir,  lay  within  striking  distance  of  our 
capital.  Furthermore  he  told  me  that  down  the  coast  was  a 

British  cruiser,  which  had  lately  been  supplied  with  some  shiny, 

new,  twelve-inch  guns  and  consequently  was  just  spoiling  for  a  fight. 

"What  could  I  do  ?  I  admitted  the  wisdom  of  his  sug- 
gestions and  we  tacitly  concluded  an  armistice  pending  your 

arrival.     And  so   ." 

"And  so,"  broke  in  the  younger  Langton,  "we  break  even. 
You  captured  a  Canadian  prisoner,  it  is  true,  but  I  captured  vour 

Minister  of  War  and  your  one  and  only  general." 

"Yes,"  agreed  the  President  his  black  eyes  dancing.  "That 
is  a  great  joke,  and  Don  Rama  shall  never  hear  the  end  of  it. 

I  shall  see  to  that.  But  nevertheless  our  army  was  everywhere 
successful.  By  the  way,  it  was  very  thoughtful  of  you  to  be  in 
the  interior  when  I  needed  a  war.  Colonel  Langton,  my  thanks. 
But  the  war  tax  was  a  huge  success,  our  treasury  is  full  and  so  if 

you  would  agree  to  a  small  indemnity  we  would — how  do  you  say 
it — call  the  war  off  ?  " 

"Agreed,"  said  the  Colonel,  hiding  a  smile.  "And  that 
indemnity  shall  be  a  case  of  the  finest  champagne." 

"Excellent,"  cried  the  President.  "And  you  must  lunch  with 
me  to-morrow  to  open  it  and  also  peace  negotiations  with  the 

General." 
"Here  are  the  keys,"  said  Stephen,  producing  them,  "Lets* 

go  down  and  let  the  old  bounder  out." 



FISHING 

I  INlt1[ NiPIGON 3Y   O.A.CARRICK. 

Nepigon  village  is  situated  on  the  main  life  of  the  Canadian 
Pacific  and  Canadian  Northern  Railroads,  sixty  miles  east  of  Port 
Arthur.  It  may  be  reached  by  boat.  A  large  number  of  people 
come  here  from  Duluth  and  Port  Arthur  annually. 

The  Nepigon  river  is  said  to  be  the  finest  speckled  trout 
stream  in  the  world.  People  come  to  it  from  all  parts  of  the 
country  to  participate  in  one  of  the  greatest  of  our  outdoor 

pleasures. 
At  Nepigon,  canoes,  provisions  and  licenses  may  be  obtained. 

The  latter  must  be  procured  before  one  is  permitted  to  fish  in  the 
river.  They  allow  a  catch  of  ten  pounds  of  fish  per  day.  There 
are  two  kinds  of  licenses,  one  for  the  season,  which  costs  ten 

dollars,  and  the  other,  which  is  good  for  two  weeks,  and  costs 
five  doljlars. 

In  the  summer  of  19 14  my  father  took  us — a  party  of  twenty- 
five — for  a  trip  up  the  Nepigon. 

On  setting  out,  a  motor  boat  conveyed  us  across  Lake  Helen 
and  up  the  river  to  Camp  Alexander,  a  distance  of  fourteen  miles. 
While  the  Indian  guides  were  preparing  supper,  father  and  I 

went  to  fish.  First  cast  he  landed  a  three-pqunder  which  we  had 
for  supper.  Although  we  fished  for  an  hour  afterwards  neither 
of  us  got  another  bite. 

We  went  back  to  camp  very  hungry  and  I  have  never  eaten 
fish  quite  as  good  as  that  first  catch. 

Next  morning  we  we're  awakened  by  the  rattling  of  a  wagon. 
The  canoes  were  being  taken  across  the  three-mile  portage. 
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When  about  three-fourths  of  the  way  across  we  noticed  a 

road  branching  ofif  to  the  right.  This  led  to  Cameron's  Pool, 
which  is  perhaps  the  most  noted  of  all  pools  on  the  river.  Above 

Cameron  Pool  is  Cameron's  Falls.  It  is  being  developed  and  will 
furnish  100,000  horsepower. 

At  the  Narrows  was  the  next  stop  after  leaving  Camp  Alex- 
ander. Here  we  walked  along  the  shore  for  five  hundred  yards 

while  the  canoes  were  poled  through  the  swift  water.  About 
noon  we  arrived  at  Split  Rock  where  we  had  lunch. 

At  three  p.m.  we  reached  Pine  Portage.  Here  we  stayed 
for  nine  days  fishing  at  various  portages  up  and  down  the  river. 
During  our  stay  we  made  a  trip  to  Virgin  Falls  which  is  at  the  head 

of  the  river.  On  our  way  we  fished  at  Devil's  Leap.  It  was  here 
that  Doctor  Cook  made  the  record  catch  by  landing  a  fish  thirty- 

two  inches  in  length  and  weighing  fourteen  and  one-half  pounds. 
There  was  some  doubt  as  to  whether  it  was  a  speckled  trout  or  a 
lake  trout.  But  the  authorities  at  Ottawa,  upon  seeing  the 

mounted  skin,  pronounced  it  to  be  a  splendid  specimen  of  the 
former. 

The  C.N.R.  has  established  a  lodge  at  Orient  Bay  which  is 

the  point  where  the  road  touches  Lake  Nepigon.  A  common 
way  of  touring  the  river  is  to  be  outfitted  at  Orient  Bay  and  then 
to  travel  down  to  Nepigon. 

Just  before  we  left  Pine  Portage,  Germany  declared  war  on 
France.  Of  the  Indian  guides  we  had  with  us  on  that  trip,  one 
has  been  killed,  two  wounded  and  one  received  the  Military 
Medal. 

The  day  we  left  Pine  Portage  we  arrived  at  Camp  Alexander 

at  two  o'clock.  The  rest  of  the  afternoon  was  spent  in  fishing 
with  wonderful  success.  Next  morning  we  went  to  Bass  Lake 

which  is  a  trip  that  few  take  because  the  Indians,  who  dislike 

portaging  across  the  four-mile  to  Bass,  forget  to  tell  about  it. 
Bass  Lake  is  an  ideal  spot  in  the  fall.  Partridge  is  abundant 

and  although  the  trout  season  is  closed,  bass  may  still  be  caught. 
A  meal  of  partridge  and  bass  is  something  not  easily  forgotten. 
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THE   RIGHT-HONORABLE  SIR   WILFRED   LAURIER,  G.C.M.G. 

SIR  WILFRID  LAURIER— THE  MAN 

By  D.  I.  Grant 

On  November  the  20th,  1841,  in  the  small  village  of  St.  Lin, 
in  the  then  province  of  Lower  Canada,  there  was  born  a  boy  who 
was  destined  to  become  not  only  the  idol  of  his  country,  but 
also  an  outstanding  figure  throughout  the  whole  British  Empire. 
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His  father  was  a  French  Canadian,  his  mother  an  Acadian. 

The  parents  being  in  comparatively  poor  circumstances,  the  first 
few  years  of  his  life  were  spent  in  a  humble  home  at  St.  Lin. 

When  the  boy  was  about  six  years  of  age,  a  far-seeing  father, 
realizing  the  advantage  of  an  English  education,  sent  him  away 
to  school  at  New  Glasgow,  Quebec.  Here  for  three  years,  he 

lived  in  the  home  of  a  grocer,  a  big-hearted  Scot,  and  in  this 
environment  he  acquired  a  slight  Scottish  accent  which  was 
never  afterwards  entirely  lost. 

After  school  hours  it  was  the  boy's  custom  to  help  his  guard- 
ian in  the  store,  and  it  was  here  that  customers  first  noted  his  air 

of  melancholy,  mysticism  and  almost  poetic  refinement.  Later, 

at  L'Assomption  College,  whence  he  received  his  secondary  school 
training,  and  at  McGill  University,  he  was  looked  upon  as  a  dream- 

er, and,  indeed,  the  dreamy  expression  of  the  pale  and  refined 

features  seemed  to  give  promise  that  the  young  man  might  some 

day  become  a  poet,  rather  than  a  great  leader  of  his  countrymen. 

Having  been  graduated  from  McGill  University  with  the 
degree  of  Bachelor  of  Civil  Law  he  was  called  to  the  Quebec 
Bar  in  1864.  Two  years  later,  however,  he  temporarily  exchanged 

his  barrister  gown  for  a  militarv-  tunic,  joining  the  colours  of  a 

Quebec  regiment,  raised  for  his  country's  defence  against  the 
Fenian  Raid.  When  this  trouble  was  ended,  he  resumed  the 

practice  of  his  profession  in  Montreal,  and  in  1868  he  married 
Mile.  Zoe  LaFontaine,  who  in  the  truest  and  highest  sense  has 

been  his  loving  helpmate  throughout  his  long  and  arduous  career. 

When  thirty  years  of  age,  Wilfrid  Laurier  contested  success- 
fully in  the  Liberal  interest,  the  constituency  of  Drummond  and 

Arthabasca,  for  the  Quebec  Legislature,  and,  in  the  following 

year  was  sent  to  represent  the  same  counties  in  the  house  of 
Commons,  at  Ottawa. 

In  1872  he  was  elected  member  for  Quebec  East  and  represent- 
ed that  constituency  until,  in  1887,  on  the  resignation  of  Blake, 

Laurier  became  leader  of  the  Liberal  opposition,  the  first  French- 
Canadian  leader  of  any  Federal  party  since  Confederation. 

In  1897,  one  year  after  becoming  Prime  Minister,  he  crossed 

to  the  old  country  to  represent  Canada  at  Queen  Victoria's 
Diamond  Jubilee.  His  personality,  his  charm  of  manner,  and  his 
genuine  eloquence  made  a  powerful  impression  both  in  England 
and  on  the  continent.     An  incident  of  the  visit  will  show  how  the 
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Queen  regarded  the  young  statesman.  Laurier  had,  in  the  pre- 
vious year  been  offered  and  had  refused  a  title.  But  during  his 

visit  to  England,  at  a  banquet  given  by  Victoria  to  the  Premiers 

of  the  over-seas  Dominions,  on  being  shown  to  the  place  of  honour 
beside  the  Queen,  he  found  a  card  on  which  the  Monarch  had 

herself  written  "The  Right  Honourable  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier." 

Returning  to  Canada,  he  resumed  his  duties  as  Prime  Min- 
ister and  guided  his  countryh  trough  an  unbroken  period  of  fifteen 

years  until,  in  191 1,  he  went  down  to  defeat  on  the  question  of 
reciprocity  in  natural  products  with  the  United  States. 

Sir  Wilfrid,  having  been  re-elected  for  Quebec  East,  again 
became  leader  of  the  Opposition,  and  held  that  office  until  on 
February  17th,  1919,  the  veteran  statesman,  whose  every  thought 
had  been  for  Canada,  a  people  united,  passed  on. 

One  of  the  supreme  qualities  of  Sir  Wilfrid's  delightful 
character  was  his  love  for  children.  ]Many  are  the  stories  told 
of  the  friendship  existing  between  him  and  young  Canada. 

Some  years  ago,  during  a  time  of  general  unrest  in  the  "house" 
a  Liberal  caucus  was  anxiously  awaiting  its  chief,  who  was  known 
to  be  a  firm  believer  in  punctuality.  Finally  one  of  the  Members, 
looking  out  of  the  window,  discovered  Sir  Wilfrid  searching  about 
in  the  snow  for  a  lost  mitten,  the  little  owner  of  which  was  crying 
pathetically  at  the  loss  and  the  cold,  and  only  when  the  mitten 
was  restored  and  its  owner  comforted  did  Laurier  turn  his  atten- 

tion to  the  waiting  caucus  and  the  affairs  of  State. 

On  another  occasion,  when  travelling  on  the  first  passenger 
train  across  the  New  Transcontinental  railway,  from  Winnipeg 

to  Fort  William,  the  party  stopped  over-night  at  one  of  the  Com- 

pany's construction  camps.  Sir  Wilfrid  was  the  earliest  riser 
on  the  train,  and  in  the  morning,  when  the  call  for  breakfast 

found  him  missing,  there  was'  some  anxiety  as  to  whether  he  had 
lost  his  way  on  an  early  morning  walk.  A  search  party  was 

about  to  set  out  when  the  old  man  was  discovered  "playing 
catch  "  with  a  sturdy  four-year-old,  behind  a  nearby  shanty. 

Sir  Wilfrid  was  fine  in  victory,  but  he  was  even  finer  in  de- 

feat. After  his  unexpected  reverse  in  191 1,  several  of  Canada's 
leading  newspapers  published  a  short  poem  which  paid  him  one 
of  the  highest  tributes  any  man  might  receive. 
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"It's  easy  to  smile  and  be  happy, 
When  Hfe  runs  alonj^  Hke  a  song 
But  the  man  worth  while,  is  the  man  who  can  smile 

When  everything  goes  dead  wrong." 

The  great  leader's  chief  aim,  and  that  for  which  he  strove 
throughout  his  whole  political  career,  was  the  uniting  of  Upper 
and  Lower  Canada,  the  establishing  of  a  bond  of  friendship 

which  would  live  forever  between  the  two  great  Canadian  nation- 
alities. 

For  fifty  years  Wilfrid  Laurier  fought  the  battles  of  Canadian 
democracy,  for  responsible  government,  for  social  justice,  and  for 

equality  of  opportunity.  "The  happiness  of  the  masses  of  the 
people  is  the  underlying  consideration  of  government,"  he  said 
in  a  speech  to  the  students  of  the  University  of  Toronto  in  19 13. 

The  leader's  chair  is  no  longer  occupied  by  Sir  Wilfrid  Laurier. 
Waving  pines  stand  sentinel  over  his  last  resting  place.  Canada 

has  lost  her  "grand  old  man,"  but  Canada  will  ever  remember 
him  as  that  man  "who  found  our  Country  a  colony,  and  left  it 
a  nation,  respected  in  the  galaxy  of  commonwealths  which  con- 

stitute the  British  Empire." D.  I.  Gr.\nt. 

THE  LOWER  SIXTH 



SMALL  TOWN  TALK 
By  a.  R.  Patten 

I  lived  in  a  small  town,  off  and  on,  for  eighteen  years.  Many 
interesting  people  besides  myself  lived  there  too. 

This  small  town  was  in  no  way  different  from  other  small 

towns.  They  are  all  more  or  less  alike, — usually  more  than  less. 
The  same  landscape  gardener  designed  them  all.  Each  has  one 
principal  street  and  a  few  side  streets,  all  trailing  off  into  the 

country.  On  the  principal  street  is  to  be  found  the  barber-shop 
with  its  array  of  herpicide  bottles  and  hair  restorer.  The  fact 
that  the  barber  himself  is  as  often  as  not  bald-headed,  would  seem 

to  indicate  that  hair-destroyer  was  kept  as  well.  Then  there  is 
a  drug  store,  the  Chinese  laundry,  the  general  store  and  the  hotel. 
There  may  also  be  a  poolroom  if  the  Society  for  the  Prevention 
of  Fun  be  not  too  strong.  But  in  many  towns  this  demoralizing 
pastime  is  not  allowed.  In  such  cases  the  young  sports  have  to 
content  themselves,  on  a  Saturday  night,  with  a  pack  of  cards 
in  the  little  room  back  of  the  drug  store.  The  fact  that  the 
druggist  has  charge  of  the  Government  liquor  supply  in  a 
measure  compensates  for  the  absence  of  the  pool  room. 

Usually  the  most  important  person  in  town  is  the  mayor, — 
that  is,  the  most  important  male  person.  The  lady  mayoress,  of 

course,  has  precedence  over  everybody — the  minister's  wife  not 
excepted.  Sometimes  His  Worship  does  not  accord  this  position 
of  prominence  to  his  wife  with  good  grace.  On  one  occasion,  when 

the  newly  elected  chief  magistrate  informed  his  "life-partner"  of 
the  honour  conferred  upon  him,  she  exclaimed,  "Oh,  Thomas, 
how  splendid  !     And  what  does  that  make  me  ?" 

The  reply  was,  "You —  Oh,  you'll  be  the  same  darned  old 

fool  you  always  were." 
In  many  cases  the  mayor  has  just  come  off  the  farm.  He  is 

strong  on  celluloid  collars,  patent  leather  shoes  and  cigars  costing 
as  much  as  five  cents  apiece.  (Some  mayors  keep  their  pockets 

stuffed  with  a  cheaper  grade  for  local  distribution.)  His  bio- 
graphy usually  is  interesting.  Perhaps  he  springs  into  prom- 

inence in  a  single  wet  afternoon  when  he  bucks  the  work  of  the 
committee  appointed  by  the  local  political  machine  to  buy  horses 

for  the  war.  However,  before  doing  this,  he  manages  to  rid  him- 
self of  a  few  old  cobs,  so  his  conscience  is  clear. 

He  has  been  known  to  speak  at  a  meeting  of  the  town  council 
for  two  hours  and  a  half.     He  would  have  spoken  longer  had  not 
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his  mother-in-law  entered  the  hall  and  demanded  that  he  transfer 

his  presence  elsewhere.  The  meeting  adjourns  and  a  hasty  exit 
is  made  by  His  Worship.  The  city  fathers  go  over  to  the  hotel 
on  the  corner  and  engage  in  a  lively  game  of  euchre,  wetting  their 
whistles  occasionally  with  a  few  inches  of  extra  dry  ginger  ale. 

The  town,  if  it's  vote  is  worth  considering  at  all,  must  have 
a  good  postmaster.  A  good  postmaster  is  one  who  has  a  large 
number  of  relations  who  always  vote  for  the  same  political  party 
that  he  does.  Of  course,  he  must  have  education  enough  to  read 

post  cards  at  a  glance  and  a  memory  good  enough  to  remember 
postmarks.  He  must  also  be  able  to  tell  when  Miss  Smith  has 
her  last  letter  from  Lieut.  Brown,  C.E.F.  If  it  is  overdue  he 

sympathizes  with  her  and  does  not  forget  to  remind  her  that  there 
are  a  lot  of  pretty  girls  in  England. 

Another  of  the  town's  .pillars  is  the  butcher,  who  is  usually  a 
good  advertisement  for  his  wares,  as  he  seldom  weighs  under  two 
hundred  pounds.  He  is  a  friend  of  all  the  dogs  in  town  which 
follow  him  about  with  every  indication  of  affection.  He  must  be 
able  to  cut  a  tenderloin  steak  from  a  carcass  anywhere  from  the 
hock  to  the  horns,  and  to  throw  a  few  odd  scraps  on  the  scales 
when  the  customers  are  not  looking.  According  to  his  way  of 
thinking  a  sheep  is  a  wonderful  animal.  It  enjoys  perpetual 
youth  and  never  gets  beyond  the  lamb  stage. 

Next  in  prominence  is  the  hotelkeeper.  In  the  good  old  days 
he  was  abused  by  every  wife  in  town  whose  husband  failed  to 

return  home  at  the  customary  hour  of  nine-thirty  on  Saturday 
night.  That  mine  host  was  innocent  did  not  help  matters  much. 
He  probably  ejected  the  wayward  spouse  in  good  time  and  was 
not  to  blame  for  the  latter  having  found  his  way  into  a  very  slimy 
ditch.  However,  such  incidents  helped  to  usher  in  the  Prohibition 
Act.  The  diabolical  work  of  the  hotelkeeper  is  at  an  end.  David 
Thomas  now  gets  home  in  good  time  Saturday  nights  and  has  an 
extra  nickel  for  the  collection  plate  on  Sunday  mornings. 

The  undertaker  is  another  character  worthy  of  consideration. 
His  face  has  an  expression  in  keeping  with  his  business.  He 

usually  sings  bass  in  the  church  choir,  and,  in  particularly  health- 
ful seasons,  has  been  known  to  dig  post  holes  for  the  farmers  of 

the  surrounding  country.  Since  the  advent  of  the  "flu"  he  has 
brightened  up  considerably.  Of  course,  he  is  in  his  element  at  a 
funeral  and  has  a  supply  of  glycerine  tears  on  hand  to  shed  when. 
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in  the  employ  of  extra  good  customers.  His  one  failing  is  that  he 

takes  a  "nip"  before  mounting  to  the  driving  seat  of  the  hearse 
in  a  funeral  procession.  This  renews  his  youth  and  takes  him 

back  to  his  horse-racing  days  which  gives  a  weird  effect  to  this 
part  of  the  obsequies. 

The  last  character  I  will  mention  is  the  town  joker.  He 
takes  delight  in  doing  such  things  as  glueing  together  the  pages 
of  the  pulpit  Bible  so  that  the  nervous  young  minister  has  some 
trouble  in  finding  his  text  on  Sunday  morning.  The  most  popular 

of  his  pranks  is  the  mixing  of  strong  waters  with  the  liquid  refresh- 

ments of  the  Ladies'  Aid.  As  a  consequence  the  meeting  breaks 
up  with  all  hands  in  a  joyful  mood  and  all  insisting  that  there  be 
another  of  the  same  in  the  very  near  future. 

With  citizens  of  this  type  is  it  any  wonder  that  the  town 
flourishes  ? 

FLOWER  SONG 

A  journey  we'll  take  to  the  wildfiower  hills, 
You,  Little  Blue  Eyes,  and  I  ; 

We  shall  sing  to  the  music  of  sweetwater  rills. 
We  shall  dance  to  the  music  of  songbird  trills. 

On  the  hills  where  the  sunbeams  lie. 

I  will  make  you  a  wreath  of  the  violets  blue, 
To  encircle  your  golden  head  ; 

And  a  daffodil  girdle  I'll  weave  for  you, — 
Oh,  it  shall  be  fresh  with  the  morn-scented  dew, — 

And  a  posey  of  roses  red. 

Of  the  buttercup's  gold  a  crown  I  will  make. 
And  the  gems  will  be  hyacinths  blue  ; 

And  a  thousand  daisies  for  your  sweet  sake 
I  will  gather,  and  lilies  from  sweetwater  lake, 

I  will  gather  them  all  for  you. 

And  all  the  day  long  'mid  the  wildfiowers  gay. 
We  shall  laugh, — but  at  eventime. 

To  our  home,  in  the  purple  of  twilight  we'll  stray, 
And  I'll  sing  you  to  sleep  there  at  close  of  the  day, 

Asleep  to  a  wildfiower  rhyme. 

Andreian. 



THE  FOREIGNER  IN  THE 
WEST 

Harry  R.  Hutchings 

One  of  the  most  important  problems  which  now  faces  Canada 
is  that  of  assimilating  her  foreign  population.  This  problem  is 

especially  acute  in  the  West  where  nearly  forty  per  cent,  of  the 
people  are  aliens  who  have  no  patriotic  love  for  Canada  nor  for 
British  institutions.  They  are  concerned  only  with  their  own 
little  communities  and  are  not  interested  in  any  government 

problem  that  does  not  intimately  concern  themselves. 

Very  few  of  these  people  are  able  to  speak  English.  They 
live  in  their  own  colonies  and  are  educated  in  separate  schools 

where  English  is  not  always  taught. 

This,  however,  is  not  the  principal  reason  for  their  not  be- 

coming good  British  subjects.  In  many  instances  it  is  their  reli- 
gion that  hinders  progress.  Many  of  them  have  little  intellectual 

development  and  their  clergy,  who  are  largely  anti-Canadian,  are 
able  to  form  their  political  views  as  well  as  their  reHgious  ones. 

The  most  dangerous  class  are  the  Germans.  They  are  much 
better  educated  than  other  foreigners  and  are  more  cunning.  But 

very  few^  of  them  can  speak  English.  The  fact  that  they  dwell 
in  colonies  of  their  own  is  the  chief  reason  for  this  condition. 

One  thing  I  noticed  while  living  among  Germans  last  summer 
was  their  strong  dislike  for  Englishmen,  Canadians  and  all  other 
British  peoples. 

While  working  for  a  Canadian  farmer  whose  land  is  in  a 
German  settlement  I  had  an  opportunity  to  study  the  attitude  of 
these  foreigners  toward  the  British.  The  farmer  was  there  before 
the  Germans  came.  They  wanted  his  land  and  they  tried  to  make 
him  sell.  His  land,  being  exceptionally  good,  he  did  not  wish  to 
do  so. 

The  Germans  made  everything  as  unpleasant  for  him  as  pos- 
sible ;  they  would  steal  his  cattle  or  drive  them  away,  if  they  had 

a  chance.  These  and  other  things  gave  the  farmer  much  trouble. 

Last  summer  was  an  exceptionally  dry  one  in  the  Far  West, 
the  only  moisture  being  about  three  inches  of  snow  in  the  early 
part  of  the  season.  Consequently,  all  small  streams  and  sloughs 
dried  up.  The  only  place  within  a  radius  of  five  miles  round 

the  farm  that  contained  any  water  was  a  slough  on  a  Russo- 

German's  farm.     The  Canadian  farmer  wanted  to  get  a  share  of 
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this  so  that  he  could  water  his  three  hundred  head  of  cattle  and 

horses.  His  attempts  were  unsuccessful  even  though  the  German 
did  not  need  the  slough  for  himself.  If  the  Canadian  had  been  a 

German  he  would  have  experienced  no  difficulty  in  obtaining 
water.  As  it  was  he  was  forced  to  set  up  a  windmill  that  cost 

him  eight  hundred  dollars.  This  is  only  one  of  thousands  of  in- 
stances of  how  the  foreigner  feels  towards  the  British. 

A  German  music  teacher  near  Calgary  refused  to  teach  a 

pupil  "God  Save  the  King."  Another  teacher,  a  Mormon,  told 
her  pupils  that  King  George  was  a  Mormon  and  had  many  wives. 

At  present  one-third  of  the  population  of  Alberta  and  Saskat- 
chewan are  foreigners  and  they  are  increasing  faster  than  the 

British. 

British  people  of  the  West  are  for  the  most  part  of  one  opinion 
regarding  aliens.  They  believe  that  rigid  laws  should  be  passed 

regulating  their  activities.  The  law^s  might  be  constructed  upon 
the  following  principles  : 

1.  Breaking  up  their  communities  as  much  as  possible,  thus 

allowing  foreigners  to  come  in  closer  contact  with  the  English- 
speaking  people. 

2.  Doing  away  with  all  separate  schools.  English  should 
be  the  language  of  instruction  in  all  but  the  lower  grades. 

3 .  Allowing  aliens  a  definite  number  of  years  to  learn  to  speak 

English  and  if  they  failed  to  comply,  to  provide  for  their  deport- 
ment. 

The  British  people  of  the  West  have  been  trying  to  get  parlia- 
ment to  aid  them  in  this  matter  but  have  been  unsuccessful  owing 

to  their  small  representation  in  parliament  and  also  to  the  fact 

that  many  of  their  candidates  have  been  defeated  by  the  foreign 
vote. 

It  is  to  be  hoped  that  the  East  w^ll  come  to  the  aid  of  the 
West  and  demand  that  Canada  be  for  British  first. 

Under  present  conditions  a  rebellion  of  the  foreign  population 
in  the  West  is  not  improbable.  Such  laws  as  those  mentioned 
above  would  make  it  impossible. 



IN  DRY  GERMANY 
Being  the  Further  Disclosures  of  a  Diplomat 

By  H.  W.  Marsh 

I  am  the  author,  I  am  therefore  a  diplomat.  If  you  don't 
believe  me,  look  at  the  title. 

Diplomats  are  very  ingenious,  especially  school  diplomats. 
We  admit  it,  therefore  it  must  be  so. 

Owing  to  my  precocious  cleverness,  or  clever  precociousness, 

have  it  as  you  will- — I  deduced  long  ago  that  there  must  soon  be 
another  revolution  in  Germany.  I  thought  that  as  Karl  Liebneckt 
and  Rosa  Luxemburg  advocated  violence  they  most  certainly 
would  get  it.  And  they  did.  My  forecast  was  proved  correct 
just  the  other  day.  It  was  in  the  Daily  Snail  and  Vampire  that 
the  existing  government  in  Germany  had  been  overthrown  for  the 
thirteenth  time. 

"This,"  I  observed  to  the  Headmaster,  "means  a  revo- 

lution," and,  as  usual,  I  was  right. 
That  evening  I  fell  into  a  deep  reverie, — not  a  sleep — for  I 

immediately  became  conscious  again  to  find  myself  on  the  out- 
skirts of  a  city  in  Germany.  Approaching  along  the  road  I  saw  a 

figure  clad  in  plain  black  costume  of  clerical  design.  He  at- 
tempted to  pass  me  hurriedly  but  I  intercepted  him  by  putting 

my  cane  between  his  legs.  I  had  recognized  him  as  a  fellow 
diplomat,  none  other  than  the  Count  de  Change,  alias  Will 

Hupper-upp. 
Without  speaking  or  moving  I  gave  him  the  sign  of  the 

double-cross. 

In  a  similar  manner  he  gave  the  countersign,  "Ick  Dien,  Siz 
Boom  Bah."  Then  in  a  low  voice,  "Hush,  the  very  potatoes 
have  eyes  and  even  the  corn  has  ears." 

"But,"  said  I,  "there  is  nothing  in  that  garden  now  ;  it  is 
December." 

"The  High  Superior  Board  of  Wood  changed  that.  Legally 
speaking  it  is  now  October  and  legally  there  will  be  another  crop 

this  year.  As  we  Germans  are  a  very  law-abiding  race,  by  next 
spring,  we  will  be  one  year  ahead  of  the  rest  of  the  world  agri- 

culturally," was  his  reply.  "But,"  he  went  on,  "what  are  you 
doing  here  ?     Come,  now,  let's  be  frank  and  earnest." 

"All  right  then,  Frank,"  said  I,  "if  you  prefer  further  dis- 
guise.    I'm  just  seeing  Germany  from  within  and   but  why 

the  costume  ?" 
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"I'm  a  walking  delegate  of  the  German  Temperance  League. 
I  used  to  be  the  treasurer  but  since  then  I  have  taken  up  walking 
for  my  health,  and  I  found  it  necessary  to  make  slight  alterations 
in  my  appearance  for  the  same  reason.  The  basic  fundamental 
ground  foundation  of  the  movement  is  the  principle  of  total 
abolition  of  liquor,  but  that  has  been  somewhat  modified  as  it 

now  applies  only  within  the  limits  of  the  city  of  Berlin." 
And  now  my  friend,  or  rather  co-operative, — for  we  of  the 

Secret  Service  have  no  friends ;  that  is  quite  forbidden  by  clause 

forty-nine,  chapter  eighty-seven,  of  volume  fifty-four  of  our  regu- 
lations. But  to  go  on  :  At  this  time  my  acquaintance  began 

leading  me  into  the  city,  talking  volubly  the  while  about 
no  more  high  balls  rolling  around,  the  beating  of  corkscrews  into 

buttonhooks  and  the  turning  of  breweries  into  orphans'  homes. 
As  we  walked  along,  the  streets  became  more  and  more  crowded  ; 
everyone  seemed  to  be  hurrying  in  one  direction.  Soon  we  reached 
the  city  limits  and  here  a  great  number  of  sedate  and  serious 

Germans, — many  in  academic  robes,  some  in  clerical  garb — were 
lined  up  at  a  long  outdoors  bar  waiting  for  the  contents  of  sundry 
black  bottles  to  be  served  to  them. 

"They  are  exterminating  the  demon  Rum,"  explained  my 
guide,  helping  himself  to  a  couple  of  bottles.     "Let's  help  them." 

Having  always  been  a  prohibitionist,  I  agreed. 

"Down  with  liquor,"  cried  he. 
And  we  downed  it — that  is,  we  were  just  about  to  down  it 

when  I  awoke. 



F.R.DAYINT 

Far  upstream  from  Rochester,  New  York,  on  the  Genesee 
River,  are  the  Portaj^e  Falls.  Here  the  picturesque  flow  of  the 

river  takes  a  drop  of  nearly  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  feet, 
at  a  i^oint  just  south  of  Castile.  The  falls  are  at  the  bottom  of 
a  deep  ravine,  the  sides  of  which  are  well  wooded.  Situated  in 
this  beautiful  district  is  a  state  reservation  called  Letchworth 

Park. 

Tourists  seeking  the  quiet  of  its  natural  glens  frequent  this 
park.  The  main  entrance  is  on  the  state  road  from  Castile  to 
Portage.  Passing  beneath  the  quaint  stone  arch  one  drives  down 
an  avenue  of  trees  which  shade  the  road  from  the  direct  rays  of 
the  sun.  As  far  as  can  be  seen  on  either  side  extends  the  natural 
forest. 

After  crossing  a  stream  which  winds  through  the  woods. 
at  the  bottom  of  a  cathedral  of  green  maples,  a  log  house  is 
noticed.  Here  it  is  that  everyone  stops  to  look  at  the  home  of 

Mary  Jamesin — the  Indian  White  Woman.  Inside  can  be  seen 
the  loom  and  fireside  utensils  of  the  Indians  who  lived  here. 

Iron  lattice-work  prevents  people  from  entering  the  room.  In 
one  corner  stands  the  primitive  model  of  a  spinning  wheel,  and 
beside  it  is  a  large  log  propped  against  a  beam  in  the  ceiling.  In 
this  are  notched  steps  for  ascending  to  the  second  storey. 

When  Mary  Jamesin  was  a  child  the  Indians  raided  the  house 
and,  killing  her  father  and  mother,  carried  her  away.  When  she 
became  a  woman  she  knew  little  except  Indian  customs.  Some 

relatives  found  her  after  years  of  search,  but  by  that  time  she  pre- 
ferred to  stay  with  the  people  who  were  so  familiar  to  her.  The 

house  was  again  used  by  Mary  and  her  Indian  husband  who  have 
both  been  dead  for  over  a  century. 

From  here  the  road  winds  through  a  forest  of  trees  whose 
tops  sway  in  the  wind  with  a  pleasing  rustle  of  many  leaves. 
Suddenly  we  come  upon  a  rustic  fence  of  uncut  stone  and  passing 
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through  the  arched  gateway  enter  the  lawn  of  the  Letchworth 
estate. 

The  trees  are  well  placed  and  give  the  house,  which  is  of 
colonial  architecture,  a  reposing  beauty.  A  placid  pool,  whose 
reflections  are  frequently  rippled  by  a  spouting  fountain,  lies 
in  a  hollow  among  some  bushes  just  in  front  of  the  house. 

The  homestead  preserves  a  quiet  dignity  with  its  large  colon- 
ial pillars  rising  from  a  spacious  veranda.  Evidence  of  a  still 

preserved  atmosphere  of  stateliness  are  to  be  found  everywhere, 
even  in  the  plan  of  the  beautiful  gardens. 

After  having  luncheon  in  the  opening  dining  room,  which 
forms  a  wing  jutting  from  the  east  side  of  the  house,  we  met  a 
Miss  Sylvester,  who  was  the  secretary  of  the  late  Mr.  Letchworth. 
She  told  us  many  interesting  things  about  his  experiences  with  the 
Indians,  who  called  him  Chief  White  Angel. 

The  library  contains  shelf  after  shelf  of  the  works  of  the  best 
authors,  and  the  large  and  comfortable  easy  chairs  invite  lounging. 
One  might  easily  imagine  him  spending  many  contented  evenings 
in  this,  his  favourite  room. 

The  lawns  about  the  old  house  provide  a  beautiful  outlook 

for  the  bridal  chamber,  whose  balcony  is  above  the  side  veranda. 

A  vine  of  ivy  nearly  hides  the  large  pillars  from  view,  and  also  pro- 
vides a  shade  for  the  room  which  is  furnished  in  old-fashioned 

style. 
The  distant  rumble  of  the  Genesee  Falls  is  heard  from  the 

woods  which  border  on  the  western  side  of  the  lawn.  L^pon 
reaching  the  bank  one  is  impressed  with  the  beauty  of  the 
iridescent  spray  which  rises  from  the  water  as  it  falls  over  the 

many-coloured  rocks.  The  whole  scene  lies  in  a  state  which  proves 
that  man  has  left  it  to  its  own  ideas.  None  of  the  natural  sur- 

roundings have  been  disturbed,  and  one  can  imagine  why  the 
Indians  loved  to  gaze  upon  the  falls  at  sunset. 

Below  the  rapids  extending  for  several  miles  northward  is 

the  Genesee  canon,  which  is  a  miniature  reproduction  of  the  Col- 
orado in  respect  to  colour.  The  gorgeous  shades  of  yellow  and  red 

merge  into  a  restful  green  where  the  trees  and  shrubs  grow  to 

the  water's  edge.  Niagara  itself  has  no  finer  rapids  than  those 
which  can  be  seen  just  before  the  curve  about  a  mile  below  the 
falls  which  hides  the  rest  of  the  cafion  from  view. 

Standing  so  as  to  divide  the  waters  as  they  come  tumbling 

over  the  ledge  is  a  cone-shaped  rock  called  Eagle's    Nest.     Its 
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top  is  hidden  by  pines  and  hemlocks.  The  red-skins  were  very 
superstitious  about  its  origin,  and  claimed  that  evil  spirits  were 
hiding  among  the  trees. 

Above  the  main  falls  are  several  lesser  ones  which  make  the 

total  drop  about  one  hundred  and  seventy-five  feet.  The  effect 
produced  by  this  series  is  most  beautiful  as  one  looks  upstream 
and  watches  the  sprays  from  each  form  a  rainbow.  Nestled 
among  the  trees  is  a  shady  glen  where  people  may  sit  on  the 
rustic  benches  and  watch  the  ceaseless  tossing  of  the  rapids. 

Returning  to  the  house  we  were  shown  a  museum  where 
Indian  curiosities  and  relics  are  exhibited.  The  building  is  of 

grey  stone.  Among  other  things  to  be  seen  is  the  skull  of  a 
mastodon  which  measures  four  feet  in  diameter.  This  curious 
head  was  unearthed  when  the  house  was  being  built. A  collection 
of  arrow  heads  and  bows  is  to  be  found  in  the  east  room,  where 

are  also  blankets,  pottery  and  trinkets.  This  museum  is  called 
the  Letchworth  Memorial,  and  was  built  by  a  state  appropriation. 

Letchworth  Park  provides  a  restful  spot  for  those  who  be- 
come tired  of  the  noise  of  the  city.  Woodland  paths  run  in  all 

directions  from  the  house  where  violets,  trilliums,  wild  iris  and 

arbutus  may  be  found  each  in  its  season  growing  among  the  moss 
and  ferns.  These  woods  are  a  safeguarded  sanctuary  for  birds, 
and  the  little  creatures  seem  to  realize  this  as  they  fly  merrily 

from  branch  to  branch.  Very  fittingly  has  the  place  been  called 
Glen  Iris. 



THE  REVERSIBLE  EALLS 
By  W.  Earle 

The  Reversible  Falls  on  the  St.  John  River  are  the  largest 
and  most  notable  of  their  kind  in  the  world.  There  are  other 

places  where  similar  phenomena  are  noted,  that  on  the  Guinea 
coast  being  well  known. 

The  Falls  are  situated  at  the  mouth  of  the  river.  The  river 

empties  into  the  Bay  of  Fundy,  dividing  the  province  for  a  short 
distance  into  halves.  It  is  four  hundred  and  fifty  miles  in  length 
but  is  only  navigable  for  steamers  for  about  one  hundred  and 

fifty  miles.  The  steamer's  course  begins  above  the  Falls.  This 
enables  them  to  go  and  come  as  conditions  of  trade  require. 
St.  John  city  is  situated  just  below  the  Falls  but,  as  the  course  of 
the  river  turns  twice,  and  as  there  is  a  small  island  at  the  second 
curve,  the  current  does  not  affect  the  shipping  in  the  harbour. 

These  Falls  do  not  drop  over  a  rocky  ledge  as  one  would 

think,  but  are  only  a  short  expanse  of  water  about  one-fifth  of 
a  mile  long  and  very  narrow.  This  peculiar  expanse  of  water  is 
caused  to  go  in  one  direction  and  then  in  the  opposite  direction 

by  the  rise  and  fall  of  the  tide,  which  is  at  this  point,  twenty- 
eight  feet.  When  it  is  low  tide  the  tendency  of  the  water  is  to 
flow  out  into  the  bay.  On  account  of  the  tide  receding  so  quickly, 
enough  water  cannot  pass  through  to  maintain  a  level,  thus 
causing  a  dangerous  and  impassable  rapid. 

When  the  tide  begins  to  rise  the  great  onrush  slowly  stops. 
As  it  rises  the  water  commences  to  flow  in  the  opposite  direction. 

It  is  at  this  period  for  about  three-quarters  of  an  hour  that  navi- 
gation can  be  carried  on  between  the  river  and  harbour.  The 

tide  rising  quickly  in  the  bay  causes  a  similar  disturbance  to  that 
caused  by  the  outflowing  water.  When  it  is  high  tide  and  the 
water  begins  to  recede  the  Falls  again  are  navigable. 

It  requires  twelve  hours  to  make  a  complete  change,  that  is, 
from  high  tide  to  high  tide.  Thus  navigation  is  only  carried  on 
twice  a  day.  Between  high  and  low  tide  there  is  a  difference  of 
ten  minutes,  high  tide  being  always  at  a  different  time.  And  at 
high  or  low  tide  there  is  a  difference  of  fifteen  feet  in  one  fifth  of 
a  mile. 

At  the  narrowest  point  of  the  gorge  are  the  railway  and 

traffic  bridges,  one  hundred  and  fifty  feet  from  the  water.  Be- 
fore these  bridges  were  built  several  attempts  to  build  bridges  had 

been  unsuccessfully  made.     Recently  a  new  arch  bridge  was  con- 
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structed  between  the  railway  bridge,  which  is  of  cantilever  type, 
and  the  traffic  bridge  which  is  a  suspension  bridge.  When  the 
new  bridge  was  completed  the  old  suspension  bridge  was  taken 

down.  This  new  bridge  is  about  thirty  feet  wide  and  has  the  long- 
est span  o  f  any  arch  in  the  world.  Half  of  the  space  of  the  bridge 

is  for  street  cars,  the  rest  is  used  for  roads  and  sidewalks.  It  is 

one  of  the  outstanding  engineering  feats  of  the  world. 
At  either  end  of  the  Falls  are  necks  of  hard  rock  jutting  out 

into  the  water.  At  the  eastern  end  the  neck  is  the  higher  and 
larger,  dropping  almost  perpendicularly  for  one  hundred  and 
forty  feet.  The  walls  are  very  hard  slate  and  have  not  been  worn 
down  as  much  as  the  softer  parts.  It  is  from  these  two  necks 
that  the  bridges  are  built.  The  western  necks  are  farther  apart 
and  at  high  tide  the  banks  are  hardly  four  feet  above  the  water 
level.     On  both  sides  the  banks  gradually  slope  upward. 

On  the  northern  side  of  this  neck  the  water  has  washed  away 
the  rock  and  earth  leaving  two  small  islands.  On  the  south  side 
is  the  Naasawak  Pulp  and  Paper  Mill,  the  largest  in  Canada. 
Between  these  two  extremities  the  Falls  have  widened  into  a  bay 
about  a  sixth  of  a  mile  across.  Also  above  the  western  necks 

the  flow  of  the  water  has  hollowed  out  a  large  bay  about  half 
a  mile  wide.  Below  the  eastern  necks  the  gorge  continues  narrow 
and  deep  until  it  reaches  the  harbour  where  it  widens  and  slopes 
gently  away  from  the  water  level. 

The  Falls  are  a  point  of  interest.  People  from  all  parts  of 
the  world  come  to  view  them.  Many  stories  are  told  about 
Indians  who  lost  their  lives  in  these  rapids.  The  natives  of  early 
days  probably  would  gaze  in  fear  and  wonder  at  the  onrush  and 

tumbling  waters.     People  of  to-day  are  fascinated  by.  it. 



Portraits  of  Old  Boys 

LIEUT.  H.  G.  SPOHN,  M.C. 

C.  F.  A. 

S.A.C.  1939-1912. 

LIEUT.  J.  W.  INGS, 

5Sth  Field  Go.  Royal  Engineers,  Killed  in  action  Sept. 
18th.,  1918. 

S.A.C.  1913-1914 

PIE.  A.  W.  BOWDZN, 

C.  A.  8.  C. 

S.A.C.  1916-1917 

LIEUT.  PAUL  D.  GILLESPIE, 
R.  A.  F. 

S  A.C.  1899 



LIEUT.  J.  W.  MACDDUGALL, 
C.F.A. 

S.A.C.  1912-1915. 

LIEUT.   M.  L.  .-OSTtR, 
H.M.,  M.L.,  A94 

S.^.C.  19;9-19U. 

LIEUT.  J.  O.  DACK 

R.  A.  F. 

S.A.C.   1915-1916 

LIEUT.  C.  S.  D.  McLEOD 

R.  A.  F. 

S.A.C.   1916-1917 



Our  Old  Boys 

CORP.  H.  V.  BOWDEN, 

C.A.S.C.     SAC.  1908-1909. 

OLD  BOYS  NEWS 
J.  E.   AIcDouGALL — Editor 

Capt.  Hugh  A.  Johnston  has  been  awarded  the  D.S.O.  for 

distinguished  service  in  the  Canal  du  Nord  district. 

Lieut. -Col.  R.  B.  S.  Burton  has  been  created  an  officer  of 
the  Order  of  the  British  Empire  for  service  in  Russia  with  the 
Finnish  Legion. 

Major  A.  E.  Duncanson  has  been  awarded  the  D.S.O. 

We  take  pleasure  in  congratulating  Roland  McLaughlin, 
who  matriculated  from  the  Upper  Sixth  last  year,  upon  his  win- 

ning the  Engineering  (Alumni)  Scholarship  of  $50  a  year  for  four 
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years  in  the  University  of  Toronto,  as  a  result  of  an  examination, 
open  to  first  year  students  of  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Science,  in 
mathematics,  physics,  chemistry  and  English. 

Major  Blair  ̂ L  Clerk,  ALC,  of  the  C.M.G.C.,  has  left  for 
Japan  and  Russia  on  a  special  military  mission. 

Malcolm  Hallam  has  been  awarded  the  Croix  de  Guerre 

with  palms,  by  the  French  Government.  He  was  in  the  Scottish 
ambulance  corps. 

Lieut.  Herbert  Lash  has  been  awarded  a  bar  to  his  military 
cross  for  work  in  front  of  Valenciennes. 

Lieut.  F.  S.  Milligan  has  been  awarded  the  Military  Cross 
for  services  in  the  fighting  of  last  October. 

GUNNER  J.   D.   McDOUGALL 

5th  Battery  C.F.A.,  France 
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Pte.  C.  D.  Hamilton,  who  is  now  with  the  army  of  occupa- 
tion in  Germany,  has  been  awarded  the  mihtary  medal  for  con- 

spicuous service  before  Cambrai. 

Major  R.  P.  Saunders,  D.S.O.,  has  been  awarded  the  mili- 

tary cross  and  also  has  been  mentioned  in  despatches. 

Word  has  been  received  that  Capt.  Gerald  W.  Grant  has 
been  awarded  the  militarv  cross. 

FIRSTBROOK,  MUNRO    LUSHMAN,    KENT    HANLAN 

St.  Andrew's  Old  Boys  in  France 

Another  St.  Andrew's  Old  Boy  to  win  the  Military  Cross  was the  late  Lieut.  Vincent  Crombie,  who  died  of  wounds  in  France 

on  Oct.  26,  19 18.  'The  award  was  for  "conspicuous  bravery  in 
the  face  of  the  enemv." 

The  following  Old  Boys  have  returned  to  the  College  and 
spent  the  lunch  hour  with  us  since  last  Christmas  : 

Capt.  J.  C.  Auld,  M.C. 
Capt.  Gordon  Cassells. 
Capt.  S.  F.  Fisken,  M.C. 
Capt.  Norman  Keith. 
Capt.  Leslie  Mills. 
Capt.  Fred  Macdonald. 



42  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

Lieut.  Brooke  Bell,  ALC,  Croix  de  Guerre. 

Lieut.  St.  Claire  Douglas. 

Eng.  Lieut.  J.  M.  Duncan. 
Lieut.  Eraser  Grant. 

Lieut.  Frank  McDonald. 

Lieut.  Elmer  Munro. 

Lieut.  Earnest  Rolph. 

Lieut.  Douglas  Ross. 

Lieut.  Gordon  Spohn,  M.C. 

Lieut.  Hilliard  Willoughby. 

Lieut,  ̂ neas  Urquhart. 

Lieut.  Jack  Macdougall. 

Sgt.  Marmaduke  Winter,  D.C.M. 

BIRTHS 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Paul  Skidmore,  on  Dec.   13th,   19 18,  a  son 

(James  William  Paul). 
To  Capt.  and  Mrs.   D.   Graham   McIntosh,  at   Kitchener,  on 

Feb.  13th,  19 19,  a  son  (Duncan  Graham  Kranz). 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Lyman  Howe,  on  Feb.  20th,  19 19,  a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Robert  Everett  Grass,  on  March  8th,  19 19. 
a  son. 

To  Mr.  and  Mrs.  G.  E.  McCarter,  on  March  26th,  1919,  a  son. 

To  Major  and  Mrs.  D.  R.  Morton,  on  March  26th,  1919,  a  son. 

MARRIAGES 

George  B.  Sharpe,  on  Jan.  14th,   19 19,  to  Miss  Asenath  May 

Owens,  of  Manitou,  Man. 

C.  Dean  Cotton,  on  Jan.   15th,   1919,  to  Miss  Kathleen  Maud 

Andrus,  of  England. 

Major  A.   C.  Taylor,  on  Feb.    12th,    19 19,  to   Miss  Kathleen 

Elliott,  of  Winnipeg. 

Capt.  Whiteford  George  Bell,  in  Esclusham,   North  Wales. 

on  Feb.  19th,  19 19,  to  Miss  Helen  Beck,  Port  Arthur. 

Joseph  Jewell  Evans,  on  March  ist,  19 19,  in  Shanghai,  to  Miss 
Alice  Louise  Morton. 

Lieut.  John  S.  Galbraith,  on  March  22nd,  19 19,  in  Buffalo,  to 

Miss  Laura  Ryerson. 
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OBITUARY 

Caven,  William  Tertius,  was  born  in  Toronto  on  August 

2nd,  1S96.  He  came  to  St.  Andrew's  College  from  the  Model 
School  in  September,  19 10,  entering  Form  Three.  His  removals 
were  obtained  consistently  and  always  with  honours.  In  19 14  he 
passed  his  Junior  Matriculation  and  the  following  year  went  up 
for  Honours,  which  he  obtained.  In  the  autumn  of  19 15  he  entered 
the  University  of  Toronto  and  joined  the  C.O.T.C.  in  order  to 
train  tor  overseas.  In  November  of  the  same  year  he  endeavoured 
to  join  the  Royal  Naval  Division. 

Never  of  a  robust  constitution  Caven,  as  a  boy,  was  forced 
to  avoid  the  more  strenuous  games,  but  he  excelled  in  many  sport 
and  was  second  in  the  fencing  championship  at  the  School  in  19 14. 
During  a  visit  to  England  in  the  summer  of  19 14  he  had  to  undergo 
an  operation  for  appendicitis  and,  while  he  recovered  from  the 
operation,  was  never  himself  again. 

The  attempt  to  train  for  overseas  proved  too  great  a  strain 
for  his  weakened  physique  and  he  was  forced  to  give  it  up  in  order 

to  exercise  great  care  in  an  effort  to  restore  an  impaired  consti- 
tution. Improvement  was  taking  place  when  at  the  close  of  19 18 

he  was  attacked  with  influenza  and  succumbed  on  January  9th, 
1919. 

"Bill"  Caven's  lot  was  not  an  easy  one.  Possessed  of  a  high 
spirit  and  a  full  sense  of  duty  he  was  keen  on  getting  overseas. 

His  attempt  to  do  so"  undoubtedly  affected  his  health  adversely, 
and  he  was  forced  to  spend  many  weary  days  in  bed  while  friend 
after  friend  answered  the  call  to  active  service.  He  bore  his 

burden  with  remarkable  patience,  courage  and  equanimit3%  and 
has  left  his  family  and  his  friends  inspiring  and  happy  memories 
of  a  difficult  journey  bravely  accomplished  in  the  spirit  of  a 
gallant  Christian  gentleman. 

Cutler,  John  G.,  was  born  on  September  9th,  1890.  He 

came  up  to  St.  Andrew's  College  from  "Harrow  House,"  Halifax, 
in  September,  1905,  and  left  school  in  June,  1907,  to  enter  Dal- 
housie  University.  Cutler  went  overseas  early  in  the  war,  and 
in  October,  19 16,  was  in  the  War  Office  in  London.  Early  in  19 17 
he  obtained  an  appointment  with  the  8th  Battalion  in  France. 

On  August  15th,  1917,  he  was  reported  "killed  in  action,"  having 
first  been  reported  "wounded"  and  then  "missing." 
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"Jack"  Cutler  will  be  well  remembered  by  the  boys  of  his 
day,  for  he  was  active  in  the  school  undertakings,  and  was  pos- 

sessed of  considerable  ability  both  in  class  and  on  the  field.  Many 

will  be  sorry  to  learn  that  he  must  be  numbered  with  those  who 
will  not  return. 

Cochrane,  Ogden  Dunlop,  was  born  at  Mattawa  on  Feb- 

ruary 15th,  1890.  He  entered  St.  Andrew's  College  in  September, 
1902,  going  into  the  Third  Form.  His  promotions  were  obtained 

with  regularity,  and  in  June,  1908,  he  matriculated  into  the 
University  of  Toronto,  registering  in  University  College.  After 
graduating  in  Modern  Languages  in  19 12,  he  spent  two  years  in 
Germany,  studying  the  German  language.  The  knowledge  thus 
acquired  proved  of  great  value  in  examining  alien  suspects  in  the 
early  days  of  the  war.  In  August,  19 15,  he  obtained  a  commission 
with  the  48th  Highlanders  and  later  was  appointed  to  the  123rd 
Battalion  for  overseas  service.  During  a  portion  of  19 16  and 

19 1 7  he  was  on  General  Logic's  staff  at  Niagara  and.  at  Exhibition 
Camp.  Subsequently  he  went  overseas  and  entered  as  a  cadet 

in  the  Royal  Horse  Artillery.  While  training  for  his  commission 
with  the  R.H.A.  he  received  a  most  painful  injury,  which  finally 

proved  fatal.  Considerable  time  was  spent  in  several  hospitals 
in  England  before  he  was  brought  home  in  June,  19 18.  Some 
improvement  followed  treatment  in  Johns  Hopkins  Hospital  at 
Baltimore.  However,  in  November,  19 18,  his  illness  became 
more  acute  and  it  was  realized  that  there  was  no  hope  for  his 

recovery.  On  January  23rd,  19 19,  he  passed  away  after  bearing 
much  pain  with  remarkable  patience  and  courage. 

Though  never  possessed  of  a  robust  constitution  ,  Cochrane 

insisted  on  getting  into  military  service,  and  those  who  knew  him 

in  his  school  days  are  not  surprised  that  this  was  his  attitude. 

While  at  St.  Andrew's  he  took  an  active  interest  in  the 
various  school  undertakings,  made  many  fast  friends  through 

his  unfailing  sunny  disposition  and  uniform  unselfishness,  and  left 

behind  him  a  record  of  work  well  done  and  influence  most  ac- 

ceptably exercised. 
Of  the  many  Andreians  whom  the  tide  of  the  Great  War  has 

"borne  West,"  few  were  called  upon  to  suffer  and  wait  as  was 
Ogden  Cochrane.  His  patience,  his  courage,  his  refusal  to  lament, 

and,  above  all,  his  quiet  faith  unite  in  virile  counsel  to  those  of  us 
who  remain  to  move  on  steadfastly  in  our  appointed  path. 
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JuNOR,  Kenneth  William,  was  born  on  August  3rd,  1894. 

He  entered  the  Third  Form  of  St.  Andrew's  College  in  September, 
1908,  and  matriculated  into  the  University  of  Toronto  in  June, 

1912.  His  career  at  St.  Andrew's  College  was  an  excellent  one. 
On  several  occasions  he  won  proficiency  prizes,  and  was  also 

very  successful  in  all  branches  of  athletics.  He  won  his  ist  Team 

Colours  in  both  football  and  hockey.  In  general  activities  he  was 

also  prominent ,  being  a  Librarian  in  1 9 1 o- 1 1 ,  and  a  member  of  the 
Athletic  directorate  and  an  officer  of  the  Literary  Society  in  his 

last  year.  He  was  also  a  prefect  and  an  officer  of  the  Cadet  Corps 

in  the  same  year. 

In  the  summer  of  19 15  he  was  with  the  C.M.R.,  but  in  August 

transferred  to  the  75th  Battalion  as  Machine  Gun  Officer.  With 

this  Battalion  he  went  overseas,  and  in  the  autumn  of  19 16  was 

with  the  nth  Canadian  Machine  Gun  Co.  That  winter  he  con- 

tracted trench  fever.  In  June,  19 17,  he  transferred  to  the  R.A.F. 

and  after  receiving  his  training  was  posted  for  duty  in  France.  In 

April,  19 18,  he  was  awarded  the  Military  Cross  "for  conspicuous 

services  rendered  while  flying  on  the  Western  Front."  On  that 
occasion  he  destroyed  two  enemy  machines  and  drove  down  two 

others.  On  April  23rd,  19 18,  he  was  posted  as  "missing."  In 
Jan.,  19 19,  confirmation  of  his  death  was  received. 

"Ken"  Junor  was  a  very  popular  boy  at  school  and  retained 
his  popularity  at  the  University.  Possessed  of  ability  and  pluck 

he  was  successful  both  in  class  and  on  the  field.  As  might  be 

expected  he  made  an  unusually  good  officer.  His  passing  will  be 

long  regretted  by  many  old  schoolfellows  as  well  as  by  the  later 

friends  of  his  military  career. 

Robertson,  Alexander  G.,  was  born  on  Jan.  9th,  1899.  He 

attended  St.  Andrew's  College  during  the  3^ear  1912-1913  and  was 

in  the  Third  Form.  On  leaving  St.  Andrew's  he  attended  the 
Lethbridge  High  School  and  later  was  at  the  University  of  Alberta 

for  two  years,  leaving  in  19 18.  He  was  president  of  his  Class  and 

captain  and  manager  of  the  basketball  team. 

In  October,  19 18,  he  enlisted  in  the  Students'  Training  Corps 
at  the  University  of  Utah,  and  in  November  transferred  to  the 

American  Aviation  Service.  He  contracted  influenza  and  pneu- 
monia and  died  in  Military  Hospital  at  Salt  Lake  City  on  Dec. 

6th,  1918. 
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Robertson's  stay  at  St.  Andrew's  was  brief,  but  he  is  remem- 
bered by  many  as  a  lovable  little  lad  in  the  Lower  School,  whom 

we  were  all  sorry  to  have  leave  us.  His  subsequent  University 
career  gave  ample  evidence  that  the  promise  of  early  boyhood  was 
being  fulfilled.  We  regret  that  he  too  must  be  numbered  with 
those  Andreians  who  have  given  their  all  in  the  great  conflict. 

RiSTEEN,  Clifford  Eraser,  was  born  on  Nov.  24th,  189 1. 

He  came  to  Sr.  Andrew's  College  in  September,  1909,  and  was  here 
for  two  years,  matriculating  into  McGill  University  in  191 1. 
While  at  school  Risteen  gave  a  good  account  of  himself.  He 
excelled  at  the  annual  Athletic  Field  Days,  was  on  the  1st  Rugby 
team  for  two  years,  made  the  Second  Eleven  his  first  year  and 

obtained  his  First  Eleven  Colours  in  his  second  year.  In  1910-1911 
he  was  a  Prefect.  While  at  McGill  he  played  on  the  First  Foot- 

ball Team.  In  the  summer  of  19 13  he  entered  on  the  study  of 
Law  in  Vancouver  and  was  with  the  firm  of  Tupper  &  Bull,  when 
he  went  overseas.  In  August,  1917,  he  was  attached  to  the  4Sth 
Squadron  of  the  Royal  Flying  Corps.  On  Sept.  20th,  1917,  he 

was  reported  "missing"  while  flying  over  enemy  territory.  He 
was  seen  to  go  down  behind  the  lines  "after  putting  one  of  the 
enemy  machines  out  of  business."  As  so  much  time  has  elapsed 
and  no  further  information  has  been  received,  we  have  been  com- 

pelled reluctantly  to  number  Risteen  with  those  other  noble  fel- 
lows who  will  not  return  with  the  victorious  legions.  His  passing 

is  all  the  more  sad  in  that  the  death  in  action  of  his  younger 
brother,  George,  has  already  been  chronicled. 

Kay,  John,  was  born  in  Toronto  on  July  19th,  1892.  He 

entered  St.  Andre\y's  College  when  nine  years  of  age,  going  into 
the  Preparatory  Form.  His  promotions  were  regular  until  he 
matriculated  into  the  University  of  Toronto  in  1909.  While  at 
school  he  engaged  in  all  the  various  activities  with  success,  being 
ever  ready  to  play  cheerfully  on  whatever  team  the  fellows  wanted 
him.  His  unfailing  good  nature  and  ready  smile  made  him  a 
universal  favourite  at  all  times.  Always  possessed  of  a  high  sense 
of  duty  he  at  once  volunteered  for  service  when  war  was  declared 
in  1914,  a  few  weeks  after  he  had  graduated  in  Applied  Science. 
He  had  been  connected  with  the  48th  Highlanders,  and  obtaining 
a  commission  with  the  15th  Battalion,  he  went  overseas  with  the 
First    Contingent.     Later    he    transferred    to    the    3rd    Brigade 
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Machine  Gun  Company  and  obtained  his  captaincy.  In  June, 
19 1 7,  he  was  mentioned  in  despatches  and  in  July  of  the  same  year 
was  awarded  the  Mihtary  Cross.  Later  he  obtained  his  majority. 
In  the  spring  of  19 18  he  was  reported  ill  and  was  in  hospital  in 
England.  On  recovery  he  rejoined  his  unit.  In  November,  19 18, 
he  returned  to  Canada  and  was  taken  ill  while  in  Ottawa.  On 

December  15th,  1918,  he  died  of  influenza-pneumonia  in  St.  Luke's 
Hospital. 

Though  quiet  and  unassuming,  "Jack"  Kay  possessed  un- 
usual strength  of  character  and  considerable  determination. 

These  qualities,  coupled  with  excellent  ability,  ensured  success  in 
his  military  career,  and  would  have  carried  him  far  had  his  life 
been  spared.  As  school  boy,  university  student  and  soldier  he 
made  many  friends  who  will  long  miss  the  bright  and  cheery  un- 

selfishness of  character  which  was  his. 

Sutherland,  William  West,  was  born  on  May  6th,  1894. 

He  entered  St.  Andrew's  College  in  September,  19 10,  going  into 
the  Fourth  Form,  and  left  at  Easter,  19 12,  to  enter  the  office  of  the 
Dominion  Steamship  Co.  of  Quebec.     A  year  later  he  was  with 

the    claims    department    of    the    Canadian    Northern    Railway. 
Shortly  after  leaving  school  he  joined  the  8th  Roj^al  Rifles  of 
Quebec.     When  war  broke  out  this  regiment  was  called  out  for 

home  defence  and  Sutherland  served  with  them  as  a  corporal.     In 
order  to  get  overseas  he  gave  up  his  stripes  and  enlisted  for  over- 

seas as  a  private.     While  at  Valcartier  he  was  made  a  corporal, 
but,  unfortunately,  the  day  his  battalion  left  for  overseas  he  was 

sent   to  hospital   suffering  from   a   severe  cold   accompanied   by 
pleurisy.     After   convalescing   at   Lake   Edward   Sanitarium   for 

some  months   he   was   discharged   on  July    27th,    19 16.     Subse- 

quently he  re-enlisted  in  the  236th  Battalion  of  Fredericton,  N.B., 
and  again  went  to  Valcartier.     Misfortune  followed  him  and  his 
old  condition  returned,  with  the  result  that  he  was  a  second  time 

sent  to  Lake  Edward  Sanitarium.     On  November  28th,    1917,  he 
was  discharged  for  the  second  time.     He  then  engaged  in  outdoor 
occupation  and  was  for  some  time  in  the  West.     Later  he  returned 

to  Quebec  and  was  working  there  when,  in  September,  19 18,  he 
contracted  influenza  and,  owing  to  the  weakened  condition  of  his 
lungs,  succumbed  on  September  20th,  19 18,  to  pneumonia. 

Many  of  his  old  school  chums  will  learn  with  sorrow  that 

Sutherland  has  joined  the  all  too  large  number  of  Sr.  Andrew's 
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boys  who  have  given  their  all  in  the  fight  for  right.  Yet,  what  a 
fine  record  it  is  of  determination  to  get  to  the  field  of  battle  in 

order  to  do  his  part.  The  insistent  effort  cost  him  his  life,  but  he 
did  his  duty. 

THREE  PLEASURES 

By  J.  E.  McDouGALL 

The  dewdrops  brightly  shining 
In  the  newly  risen  sun  ! 
The  mists  are  lightly  rising 
And  the  day  has  just  begun; 
Then  the  freshness  of  the  morning, 

Brings  a  happy  thrill  to  me. 
And  I  look  with  brighter  aspect 

On  the  days  that  are  to  be. 

I  sit  before  the  yule-log, 
And  I  gaze  into  the  flames; 
I  watch  the  goblins  dancing 

At  their  weird  and  roguish  games, — 
Far  outside  the  storm  is  raging, 

But  there's  nought  can  harm  me  here; 
Then  the  warmth  invades  my  spirit 

And  my  troubles  disappear. 

But  there's  yet  a  greater  pleasure, 
And  it  has  still  greater  thrills; 
It  makes  the  heart  beat  faster. 

While  the  soul  with  gladness  fills; 
It  is  when  I  see  those  faces. 

Faces  known  so  well  of  yore. 

And  I  grasp  the  hands  of  Old  Boys, 

Just  returning  from  the  War. 
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Extracts  from  Letters 

"I  enjoyed  the  Christmas  number  of  the  Review  very  much  indeed,  especial- 
ly the  poems.     They  are  excellent,  as  good  as  I  have  ever  seen  in  the  Review," 

"We  were  in  Germany  a  little  over  a  month.  We  were  the  first  Battalion 
in  the  Canadian  Corps  to  reach  the  Rhine.  We  arrived  there  on  Dec.  10th,  and 

crossed  over  the  Rhine  on  Dec.  13th,  at  Cologne." 

"Yesterday  I  was  in  Huy,  which  is  on  the  Meuse  River,  and  while  there  met 
Harry  Leishman,  Dick  Webber,  and  Bill  Barclay." 

"Please  thank  Mrs.  Macdonald  for  me  as  I  know  how  much  she  does  to  send 
us  our  parcels  and  I  speak  from  experience  as  I  assisted  her  before." 

****** 
Memorial  To  Old  Boys 

"The  school  must  certainly  have  some  memorial  for  the  boys  that  have  given 
their  lives,  and  I  am  pleased  to  read  that  plans  are  already  being  made.  To  my 

mind  we  don't  want  brass  tablets  or  stone  monuments  so  much  as  something 
the  school  can  make  use  of  in  the  future." 

"Now  that  the  war  has  been  brought  to  a  successful  termination  we  are  all 
thinking  of  when  we  will  return,  and  I  think  the  boys  of  the  school  will  agree 
with  me  when  I  say  we  cannot  esteem  too  highly  the  magnificent  record  of  ser- 

vice rendered  by  those  Old  Boys  who  cheerfully  laid  down  their  lives  for  their 

home  and  their  country.  I  suggest  that  somewhere  in  the  precincts  of  the 

school  a  lasting  memorial  be  erected  in  their  honour.  I  would  al^  appreciate 

it  if  you  would  allow  me  to  subBcribe  to  it." ****** 

Fourth  of  July  in  Paris 

"I  am  back  in  England.  Returned  from  Egjqjt  last  July  and  had  a  very 
interesting  and  somewhat  exciting  trip  back.  We  landed  from  Egypt  at  Tar- 
anto  in  Italy,  then  proceeded  by  train  up  the  East  coast,  across  the  Northern 
district  to  Genoa  and  down  the  Riviera  route  to  Marseilles  and  from  thence  to 

Le  Havre,  spending  three  days  in  Paris.  We  were  in  Paris  for  the  big  Fourth 
of  July  celebration  in  honour  of  the  -\merican  troops  and  it  was  one  that  I  shall 

never  forget.  About  an  hour  before  we  landed  at  Taranto  we  had  two  torpedoes 

fired  at  us,  but  fortunately  both  missed  their  mark  and  we  landed  safely." 

"I  have  been  in  Germany  for  a  little  over  a  month  now  and  have  had  quite 
an  interesting  time,  visiting  various  towns  and  places  of  interest  along  the  banks 
of  the  Rhine,  especially  Cologne,  which  together  with  the  Rhine,  were  the  two 
places  that  all  the  boys  were  most  anxious  to  see,  and  in  most  of  our  minds  our 

final  objective  in  the  war." 
"In  August  I  had  leave  to  go  to  see  the  15th  Can.  B'n.  We  were  in  the  line 

at  Buequoy  (in  ■nath  the  37th  Division)  so  I  started  to  find  them  and  the  day  I 
left  they  attacked  at  Amiens.  I  walked  about  15  miles  to  find  them  and  then 

thought  I  had  better  get  back  to  my  division  and  on  the  way  back  met  Bob  Gill 

on  Amiens  Station  platform.  We  travelled  together  to  Abbeville  and  had  quite 

an  enjoyable  afternoon  talking  of  the  old  school  and  the  boys." 
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Sunday  in  Namur 

"My  last  letter  to  you  was  written  on  the  first  of  the  month,  but  you  will  have 
to  forgive  my  silence,  for  as  you  will  see  by  the  address  we  have  been  on  the  move 

again.  We  are  now  in  a  little  village  which  lies  half  way  between  Liege  and 
Namur,  whether  we  will  go  any  further  towards  Germany  remains  to  be  seen, 

for  the  news  has  come  to-day  that  we  are  to  return  to  Canada  in  May.  Cer- 
tainly we  are  not  staying  here  for  the  place  is  too  small  and  we  will  move  again 

somewhere  immediately  after  Christmas." 
"A  week  ago  Sunday  we  were  near  Namur,  about  15  miles  away  in  fact.  But 

as  there  was  a  sort  of  car  service  connecting  the  two  places  I  took  advantage  of 

it  and  managed  to  have  23^  hours  in  that  famous  City.  The  time  being  so  limited 

I  was  unable  to  visit  the  forts  but  I  managed  to  see  quite  a  lot  of  the  City." 
"There  are  few  evidences  of  war.  The  station  has  been  badly  shattered  by 

our  airmen  and  the  Grand  Place  has  been  shot  up  quite  a  lot  by  the  1914  German 

bombardment  but  bej'ond  those  two  instances  and  the  line  of  trenches  wliich  the 
Belgians  dug  around  the  town  there  are  no  outward  evidences  of  the  war  having 

passed  that  way." 
"Sunday  in  Namur  is,  as  in  all  continental  cities,  a  gala  day.  And  the 

identification  of  a  gala  day,  as  far  as  I  can  see  it,  is  the  one  day  in  which  a  Belgian 

wears  clean  or  semi-clean  clothes.  Everybody  was  out  in  his  or  her  best  and  with 

the  typical  idle  curiosity  of  city  dwellers,  stood  in  interested  groups  about  any- 
thing that  caught  their  fancies,  from  a  chap  playing  a  concertina  to  a  chap  tossing 

pancakes  in  a  store  window.  The  crowds  were  gaj'  and  well  dressed  and  the 
stores  were  brilliantly  lighted  and  apparently  well  stocked.  But  the  prices  ! 

Let  me  quote  you  a  few  in  Canadian  money.  Boots  from  S70.00  to  SSO.OO  a 

pair;  butter  $20.00  a  pound;  chocolates  20c.  each;  eggs  S2.40  dozen.  1  don't 
know  how  the  people  lived.  But  they  not  only  did  look  healthy  but  thej^  were 
healthy,  though  one  chap  told  me  that  he  had  lost  more  than  100  pounds. 

Personally  I  think  it  has  done  him  a  lot  of  good." 
"The  City  is  most  beautifully  situated,  lying  in  a  deep  valley  through  the 

centre  of  which  the  famous  river  ̂ Sleuse  runs.  Trees  cover  the  slopes  on  either 
side  and  the  view  in  summer  must  be  a  very  pretty  one  indeed.  One  is  not  quite 

qualified  to  judge  as  to  the  state  of  the  buildings  owing  to  the  length  of  occupation 

and  to  the  scarcity'  of  materials  for  their  renovation.  I  can  tell  j'ou  veiy  little 

about  the  City  as  my  sta^'  was  brief  and  I  confined  my  whole  time  to  walking 

about  the  various  streets." 

The  Battle  of  Hearts 

"You  will  no  doubt  be  surprised  to  hear  that  after  being  wounded  I  had  a 

harder  battle — 'The  Battle  of  Hearts'  and  was  this  time  mortally  wounded. 

Therefore  Charlie  Kelly  married." 

The  Review 

"  The  Review  is  certainly  a  wonderful  link  with  the  old  school.  I  should 

like  to  take  out  a  life  subscription." 
"I  wish  to  thank  you  and  all  the  boys  for  the  way  in  which  you  have  kept 

us  all  up  in  the  College  affairs  bj-  sending  us  each  issue  of  the  Review.     It  is 
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certainly  the  most  looked-for\vard-to  magazine  that  we  could  get  and  with  the 

old  boys'  department  is  much  more  like  a  personal  letter." 
"I  receive  the  Review  regularly  each  quarter  and  I  would  like  to  assure  the 

present  boys  that  I  always  read  it  through  and  through  with  much  interest, 
which  naturally  brings  back  many  pleasant  memories  of  the  three  years  in  which 
I  spent  there. 

"  When  I  look  over  the  long  list  of  names  of  Old  Boys  and  see  the  awards 
received  b3'  (hem,  it  makes  me  feel  proud  to  be  able  to  say  that  I  attended  St. 

Andrew's  College." ****** 

In  at  the  Death 

"Our  Battalion  was  fortunate  enough  to  be  in  at  the  death  at  Mons,  and 
we  got  a  great  reception  there  the  morning  we  entered  the  City,  some  ten  hours 

before  the  Armistice  was  signed.  I  have  never  seen  a  sight  that  impressed  me 
as  much  as  the  celebrations  that  morning  in  the  Grand  Place  at  eleven  a.m.  Units 

representing  the  Brigade  were  formed  up  in  front  of  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  also  a 
troop  of  Imperial  Lancers.  The  Square  was  packed  with  civilians,  even  the 

faces  of  the  buildings  being  covered  with  them  which  gave  one  the  impression 
of  huge  flies  on  a  wall.  Overhead  about  twenty  or  thirty  of  our  Scout  Machines 

were  circling  about,  crossing  and  re-crossing  just  above  the  buildings  and  causing 
great  excitement  amongst  the  civilians.  When  Brigadier  General  Clark  arrived 

we  gave  him  the  General  Salute,  after  which  he  called  for  three  cheers  for  King 
Albert.  We  then  marched  past,  the  Bands  playing  the  Belgian  and  French  Na- 

tional Anthems,  and  it  was  the  most  stirring  thing  I  have  ever  experienced  to 

hear  the  people  sing.'' ****** 

Winter  in  Siberia 

"It  was,  indeed,  a  pleasant  surprise  to  me  to  find  on  my  arrival  in  Siberia 
a  box  with  Christmas  greetings  from  the  boys  of  the  dear  old  College." 

"We  left  Victoria  the  day  after  Christmas,  after  spending  a  month  or  so 
training  there.  I  have  had  a  more  comfortable  passage,  but  on  the  whole  it 

wasn't  so  bad.  We  were  on  a  cargo  ship  of  about  twelve  thousand  tons,  and  there 
was  very  little  deck  room  and  we  had  rather  a  hard  time  getting  exercise.  It 

took  us  about  20  days  to  come  over  as  unfortunately  we  ran  into  pretty  bad 
weather.  From  the  ship  we  could  get  a  splendid  view  of  the  town  and  the  sur- 

rounding country.  The  town  is  situated  at  the  foot  of  a  series  of  low  mountains 
which  run  down  to  the  Coast,  and  it  certainly  looked  a  cold  grey  spot  as  we  saw 
it  from  the  ship.  We  are  at  present  in  barracks  about  ten  miles  out  of  town 

which  were  occupied  by  the  Russians  during  the  Jap  campaign,  and  with  a  few 
exceptions  are  in  very  good  condition.  They  are  constructed  to  stand  the  cold 

with  walls  three  or  four  feet  thick  and  double  windows  throughout,  and  the  cli- 
mate although  very  cold  is  much  better  than  I  anticipated.  It  seems  to  be  a 

much  dryer  cold  than  we  get  at  home  and  you  don't  notice  it  so  much.  I  was 
very  much  surprised  at  the  little  snow — there  is  hardly  any  on  the  streets  and  we 
are  able  to  use  the  few  motors  we  have  without  much  trouble.  We  have  been 
issued  with  all  sorts  of  warm  clothes,  sheepskin  lined  coats,  fur  caps  and  mitts, 
shoe  packs,  moccasins,  and  almost  every  kind  of  woollens  you  can  think  of   so 
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have  managed  to  keep  warm.  I  have  been  into  town  on  more  than  one  occasion. 

It  is  very  much  overcrowded,  the  population  having  almost  doubled  during  the 
last  year  or  so.  It  is  very  interesting  to  walk  down  the  main  street,  one  sees 

soldiers  of  every  nationality — Russians,  Japs,  Czecho-Slovaks,  Italians,  French, 

Americans,  and  of  course  a  good  many  of  our  own  men." ****** 
I 

A  REDUCTION  IN  WEIGHT 

"This  town,  Huy,  is  right  on  the  Meuse  River  between  Xamur  and  Liege. 
Our  window  looks  out  over  the  Meuse  with  its  big  barges  and  fussy  little  tugs, 

beyond  is  the  only  remaining  bridge  which  was  partially  destroyed  in  '14,  and 
past  that  the  old  houses  along  the  river  front,  the  ancient  cathedral,  and  high 
above  them  all  the  great  fort,  one  of  those  in  which  the  Belgians  placed  such 

great  reliance  prior  to  the  days  of  big  guns  and  flames.  I  suppose  several  fellows 
have  told  you  of  Cologne  in  their  letters.  What  struck  me  most  when  I  first 

went  there  was  the  prosperous  look  of  the  city — the  restaurants  were  going  full 
swing,  good  orchestras  in  most  of  them.  The  stores  look  more  Americanized 
than  in  any  other  place  I  have  been,  and  in  all  of  the  most  financial  ones  there 
were  several  who  spoke  English  well.  The  waiters  in  the  restaurants  spoke 

English.  I  met  one  man  who  had  lived  for  ten  years  in  Hamilton  and  Toronto 

and  several  who  had  been  in  the  'peg.  They  all  seemed  to  be  dowTi  on  the  Kaiser 
and  Ludendorf  but  thought  Hindenburg  the  big  man.  Then,  again,  I  talked 

with  a  labourer  who  had  worked  on  the  Hamburg-American  line  and  spoke 
Enghsh.  He  showed  me  his  photo  on  his  passport  taken  in  1914  and  said  he 
weighed  185  lbs.  then.     It  was  hard  to  believe  he  was  the  same  man  as  he  now 

only  weighs  108  lbs." ****** 

"I  was  in  Brussels  for  the  New  Year,  as  our  division  gave  a  big  Ball  there  on 
New  Year's  Eve.  It  was  the  first  Ball  given  there  by  British  officers  on  active 
service  since  the  famous  Ball  on  the  eve  of  Waterloo,  so  that  it  was  an  his- 

torical as  well  as  interesting  event." 
"It  was  held  in  the  Hotel  de  Ville,  one  of  the  most  beautiful  buildings  in 

Europe.  It  is  impossible  to  describe  the  decorations  of  that  building,  containing 

as  it  does  some  of  the  world's  richest  tapestries,  and  wood  carvings.  Burgo- 

master Max's  room  is  superb.     But  to  return  to  the  dance." 

"There  were  more  than  2,000  guests  present,  including  the  Belgian  Court, 
the  various  ambassadors,  the  British  and  American  Colonies,  the  Prince  of  Wales, 

and  many  Generals  from  many  armies,  as  weU  as  other  representative  officers. 
There  wei*  three  baU-rooms  and  two  bands,  and  as  the  crowd  was  well  handled, 

there  was  plenty  of  room  for  dancing  at  all  times.  The  introduction  to  General 
Watson  constituted  an  introduction  to  all  of  us,  and  thus  many  formahties  were 

done  away  with.  Programmes  were  issued  but  owing  to  the  number  of  guests 

they  were  not  used  and  as  a  result  the  dance  assumed  a  most  informal  character 

that  I  am  sure  was  most  enjoyable  for  all." 

"At  five  minutes  to  12  o'clock  the  lights  began  to  go  out  and  the  bugles 
blew  Last  Post.  At  midnight  all  was  in  darkness  except  a  huge  clock  which  had 

been  erected  at  one  end  of  the  main  hall-room.  Its  hands  pointed  to  12  o'clock. 
Around  the  face  of  it  there  was  an  illuminated  scroll  which  read,  "the  year  o{ 
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Glorious  Peace  has  dawned."  The  clock  struck  twelve.  The  bugles  blew 
Reveille  and  the  lights  flashed  on.  Then  everybody  joined  hands  and  sang 
Auld  Lang  Syne.  It  was  most  pathetic  to  see  some  of  the  women  and  girls  of 
the  British  and  American  Colonies  listening  to  the  song  with  tears  glistening  in 
their  eyes.  Some  of  them  broke  down  and  cried  outright.  It  must  have  brought 
many  bitter  sweet  memories  surging  through  their  hearts,  for  it  has  been  a  long, 
long  four  years  to  them,  for  they  were  treated  even  more  cruelly  than  the  Belgians. 
Following  the  singing  a  grand  march  was  formed  and  led  by  the  pipers;  it  passed 
around  the  building  and  broke  up  when  the  ball-room  was  reached  again.  Danc- 

ing was  then  resumed  and  lasted  until  four  o'clock  when  the  Ball  came  to  an  end 
with  the  playing  of  the  Belgian,  French  and  British  National  Anthems.  Through- 

out all  arrangements  were  of  the  best,  and  I  am  sure  the  affair  was  very 
successful." 

"One  of  the  many  interesting  things  in  Brussels  just  now  is  the  number  of 
plaster-cast  statues  which  have  been  erected  in  various  principal  thoroughfares. 
One  is  to  King  Albert,  another  to  the  Belgian  Army,  one  to  the  British  Army, 
one  to  the  Americans,  one  to  Miss  Cavell,  and  so  forth.  It  is  proposed  to  execute 
these  statues  in  marble  and  make  them  permanent.  But  the  chief  point  about 
the  temporary  ones  is  that  they  were  made  while  the  Hun  was  still  in  possession 
of  the  City,  various  portions  of  each  statue  being  made  by  different  artists  in 
secret  in  their  cellars.  The  one  to  Miss  Cavell  stands  in  the  great  market  place 
between  the  King's  house  and  the  Hotel  de  Ville  and  it  is  decorated  daily  with 
flowers  by  passersby  who  purchase  them  at  the  many  carts  which  are  always 
drawn  up  in  the  square." 

"Externally  Brussels  does  not  seem  to  have  suffered  greatly  at  the  hands  of the  invader,  but  I  believe  much  damage  has  been  done  nevertheless.  It  is  interest- 
ing to  know  that  the  pictures  and  so  forth  taken  by  the  Huns  from  Lille  and 

Valenciennes  and  other  Cities  are  stored  in  the  cellars  of  the  Gallerie  des  Beaux 
Arts  in  Brussels.  He  got  them  that  far  and  for  some  reason  or  other  failed  to 

take  them  into  Germany.*' 
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The  School 

Editor — S.  A.  Beath 

MEMORIAL  SERVICE 

On  Sunday,  February  2nd,  in  the  afternoon  at  three  thirty 

o'clock,  there  was  held,  in  the  College  Chapel,  a  memorial  service 
in  honour  of  St.  Andrew's  College  Old  Boys  who  gave  their  lives  in 
the  war.  Long  before  the  appointed  hour,  every  available 
seat  was  filled  by  Old  Boys,  their  parents  and  friends. 

The  service  opened  by  the  playing  of  the  Marcia  Funebre 

(Beethoven),  on  the  organ.  After  the  invocation,  the  congrega- 

tion sang  the  school  hymn,  "Fight  the  Good  Fight."  Then  fol- 
lowed a  statement  by  the  headmaster  regarding  the  part  taken  in 

the  war  by  the  Old  Boys  of  St.  Andrew's  College. 

The  unrolHng  of  the  Service  Flag,  by  Grant  Gordon,  the 
head  prefect,  was  a  ceremony  of  interest.  The  flag  consists  of  a 

white  field  bearing  the  College  crest  and  the  numbers,  "660"  and 
"90,"  in  blue  and  red  maple  leaves  respectively,  these  figures 
denoting  the  number  of  Old  Boys  who  were  known  to  have  en- 

listed and  the  number  killed. 

Reverend  Principal  Gandier  of  Knox  College  read  the  lesson, 
after  which  was  the  reading  of  the  roll  of  departed  Andreians  by 

Mr.  P.  J.  Robinson.  The  lament,  "Lochaber  No  More,"  was 
played  by  Pipe  Major  Eraser  ;  the  solemn  strains  of  the  Dead 

March  in  "Saul"  pealed  forth  from  the  organ,  and  the  "Last 
Post"  was  sounded  by  the  bugler,  the  congregation  standing  the 
while.  A  scripture  reading  by  Sir  Robert  Falconer  and  the 

sounding  of  the  "Reveille"  followed. 

A  prayer  read  by  the  Reverend  John  Neil,  D.D.;  the  hymn, 

"Who  Are  These  Like  Stars  Appearing"  ;  an  address  by  Hon. 
the  Venerable  Archdeacon  Cody,  LL.D.;  the  hymn,  "Oh  God, 
our  Help  in  Ages  past "  ;  the  national  anthem  and  the  benediction 
concluded  a  service  which  many  Andreians  will  long  remember. 
With  full  hearts  the  congregation  dispersed  to  the  music  of  the 
Hallelujah  Chorus. 
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MR.  and   MRS.    MAGEE 

WEDDING  BELLS 

It  will  be  of  very  great  interest  to  those  friends  who  have 
not  already  learned  of  it  through  the  press,  to  hear  of  the  marriage 
of  Mr.  H.  M.  Magee,  moderns  master  of  the  College,  to  Miss  Alice 
Chisholm,  daughter  of  His  Honour  Judge  and  Mrs.  Chisholm  of 
Kitchener.  The  wedding  took  place  last  July  at  the  home  of  the 
bride.  Mr.  and  Mrs.  Magee  have  taken  up  residence  at  the 
School. 

THE  VISIT  OF  GENERAL  PAU 

The  visit  to  the  school  of  General  Pau  and  the  other  members 

of  the  French  Commission,  who  were  in  Toronto  recently,  was  an 
event  of  interest.  The  party  arrived  from  Convocation  Hall, 
where  they  had  been  received  by  the  faculty  and  students  of  the 

University  of  Toronto,  at  eleven  o'clock.  The  senior  Cadet  Corps 
in  uniform  was  drawn  up  just  inside  the  great  doors  of  the  College. 

After  inspection  the  staffs  of  Knox  College  and  St.  Andrew's 
College  were  presented  to  the  general  by  the  Headmaster  of  St. 

Andrew's.  A  few  words  of  pleasant  conversation,  followed,  after 
which  the  visitors  departed  to  the  music  of  several  rousing  "  Hoot 
Mons"  from  the  students. 
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OUR  SOUVENIR  OF  GENERAL  PAU'S  VISIT 
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THE  LITERARY  SOCIETY 

The  Literary  Society  has  just  closed  another  successful 

term's  work.  Meetings  were  held  nearly  every  Friday  evening and  proved  a  source  of  enjoyment  and  education  for  us  all.  Mr. 
Tudball  as  president,  Gordon  I.  as  first  vice-president,  and  Stone- 
house  as  secretary,  assisted  by  the  other  members  of  the  executive, 
lent  all  their  efforts  to  making  the  meetings  interesting.  In  this 
they  were  assisted  by  the  hearty  cooperation  of  the  school.  Mr. 
Laidlaw  and  Mr.  Fleming  also  contributed  violin  and  vocal 
selections. 

The  two  specialty  nights — the  "day-boys'"  nig-ht  and  "  Lower 
School"  night  were,  as  usual,  very  much  appreciated.  Much talent  that  had  hitherto  been  unknown  was  unearthed  at  both 
these  meetings,  and  some  of  the  Junior  House  boys  will  no  doubt 
remember  their  first  "  Lit "  experience  in  later  years. 

HONOUR  FOR  MR.  HOLMES 

Mr.  R.  Holmes,  our  popular  teacher  of  writing  and  art,  has 
been  elected  recently  to  the  honourable  position  of  president  of  the 
Ontario  Society  of  Artists. 

THE  CADET  CORPS  DANCE 

For  various  reasons  it  was  impossible  to  hold  the  annual 
Cadet  Corps  dance  during  the  term  just  closed.  However 
date  has  finally  been  set,  and  the  members  and  their  friends  are 
looking  forward  to  the  evening  of  May  the  second.  Old  and  new 
Andreians  will  mingle  once  more  at  "the"  event  of  the  school  year in  larger  numbers  than  ever. 
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Athletics 

D.   I.  Grant, — Editor 

.^ 

A.  GRANT   GORDON 

Captain,  First  Rugby  Team 
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PERSONNEL  OF  THE  FIRST  TEAM 

Gordon  L  ("Gord."). — Right  wing,  second  year  as  captain. 
Handled  his  team  well  and  showed  fine  judgment.  He  possesses 

a  wicked  shot  which  was  in  no  small  way  responsible  for  his 

team's  victories. 

Patten  ("Bobs"). — Right  wing,  second  year  on  the  team- 
The  best  all  round.  Fitted  in  well  with  both  the  defence  and 

forward  line-.  A  good  rusher  with  plenty  of  speed,  a  wicked  shot 
and  good  stickhandling  ability  who  ranks  among  the  highest 

scorers.     A  little  weak  on  back-checking. 

Heap  ("Jimmie"). — Centre,  an  old  colour  who  showed  great 
improvement  over  last  year.  A  hard  worker  and  dangerous 

around  the  nets  with  his  stickhandling  and  careful  shooting.  Was 

among  the  leading  scorers.  Lacks  weight  but  takes  his  "bumps." 
Played  all  season  without  a  penalty. 

Mc Mullen  ("Artie"). — Left  wing,  another  old  colour.  The 
best  back-checker  on  the  team.  He  sticks  to  his  position.  Is  a 

little  weak  around  the  nets  and  not  a  goal-getter.  Plays  a  clean 

game. 

FiNDLAV  I.  ("Dave"). — Substitute.  The  only  new  colour 
on  the  forward  line.  Plays  a  hard,  steady  game  but  seems  to  lack 

the  finishing  touches.  A  good  stickhandler.  Played  best  in  the 

second  St.  Mike's  game. 

Rendell  ("Ren"). — Right  defence.  The  third  year  on  the 
team  but  on  account  of  an  injured  knee  played  in  only  some  of  the 
games.  A  speedy  rusher  with  a  wicked  shot  but  is  inclined  to 

shoot  from  outside  the  defence.  Uses  his  weight  to  advantage 

and  plan's  a  good  defensive  game. 

Beath  ("Stan"). — Right  defence.  Another  old  colour. 

Didn't  play  in  all  the  games.  A  hard  worker  but  seemed  unable 
to  get  away  very  much.      Uses  his  body  with  good  judgment. 

Findlay  IV.  ("Bill"). — Left  defence.  A  new  colour.  Plays 
a  strong  defensive  game  and  rushes  w^ell.  A  good  stickhandler. 
Is  inclined,  perhaps,  to  circle  too  much. 

Cameron  I.  ("Jack"). — Goal.  His  second  year  on  the  team. 
Lived  up  to  his  former  reputation  by  showing  he  was  second  to 

none  as  a  goalkeeper  in  the  group.  Shows  good  judgment,  espe- 
cially when  a  man  is  in  on  him  ;  and  always  keeps  cool. 
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S.A.C.  vs.  U.C.C. 

On  Monday,  Jan.  13th,  St.  Andrew's  met  Upper  Canada  in 
our  opening  game  of  the  "Prep"  group  of  the  O.H.A. 

The  teams  lined  up  as  follows  : 
S.A.C.  U.C.C. 

Cameron   Goal   Mitchell 
Beath   R.  defence   Braithwaite 

Rendell   L.  defence   Beatty 
Gordon   R.  wing   Kirk 
McMullen   L.  wing   Swabey 
Patten   Centre   Richardes 

Heap  and  Findlay  I   Substitutes   Gill  and 

Highland 
The  game  opened  with  a  rush  by  U.C.C.  and  Beatty  shot  from 

outside  but  Cameron  cleared  nicely  and  Rendell  carried  the  puck 
out  of  the  danger  zone.  Both  teams  now  settled  down  and  the 

goal-tenders  had  nothing  but  long  shots  to  handle  until  Richardes 
got  the  puck  on  a  scramble  in  front  of  Cameron  and  batted  in 

U.C.C.'s  first  counter.  Both  teams  now  called  frequently  on  their 
substitutes,  Heap  and  Findlay  I.  replacing  Patten  and  McMullen 
and  Highland  of  Upper  Canada  taking  the  place  of  Kirk.  The 
score  at  the  end  of  the  first  period  stood 

S.A.C,  o  ;  U.C.C,  I. 

The  second  period  opened  with  a  rush  but,  after  a  few  mo- 
ments, both  teams  weakened  and  the  game  developed  for  a  time 

into  a  contest  between  the  net  guardians. 
After  about  ten  minutes  of  play.  Heap  broke  through  the 

U.C.C.  defence  and  beat  Mitchell  cleanly. 
S.A.C,  I  ;  U.C.C.  I. 

S.A.C.  now  began  to  play  hockey  and  Rendell,  taking  the 
puck  from  behind  the  S.A.C.  goal,  beat  the  whole  Upper  Canada 
team,  including  the  goalkeeper. 

S.A.C,  2  ;  U.C.C,  I. 

Five  minutes  later  Heap  again  bulged  the  net  with  a  fine  shot 
that  Mitchell  never  saw. 

After  five  minutes  of  play  in  the  final  period,  Richardes  took  a 

pass  from  Swabey  and  bulged  the  net  for  U.C.C.'s  second  score. 
S.A.C,  3  ;  U.C.C,  2. 
Upper  Canada  now  placed  all  their  hopes  on  Beatty  and  he 

tried  again  and  again  to  even  the  score  but  was  unsuccessful. 
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Just  before  the  gong  rang  Gordon  got  away  for  a  rush  but  his 
shot  missed  by  inches  and  score  remained  : 

S.A.C,  3  ;  U.C.C,  2. 
NOTES. 

For  St.  Andrew's,  Heap  on  the  forward  line  and  Rendell  on 
the  defence  were  the  stars,  while  Cameron  in  goal  was  in  no  small 
way  responsible  for  our  victory. 

Beatty  and  Richardes  were  U.C.C. 's  best  men,  the  latter  scor- 
ing both  Upper  Canada's  goals. 

S.A.C.  vs.  ST.  MICHAEL'S 
The  line-up  : 
S.A.C.  S.M.C. 

Cameron   Goal   James 

Beath   Defence     O'Conor 
Findlay  I   Defence   Munro 
Heap   L.  wing   Cronin 
Gordon   R.  wing   Legge 
Patten   Centre   Rocque 
Findlay  I.,  Boles   Substitutes   Halloran, 

Servais. 
THE    GAME. 

St.  Andrew's  opened  with  a  rush  and  for  five  minutes  bom- 
barded the  S.M.C.  goal  but  failed  to  score. 

St.  Michael's  came  back  strong  and  on  a  combination  slipped 
the  puck  past  Cameron,  Rocque  making  the  tally. 

S.A.C,  o  ;  S.M.C,  i. 

St.  Mike's  continued  the  attack  but  could  not  get  past  Beath 
and  Findlay. 

The  S.A.C.  forwards  began  to  play  fine  hockey,  and  their 

back-checking  held  the  St.  Michael's  forwards  at  centre  ice. 
A  few  moments  later  Gordon  recovered  the  puck  from  behind 

the  S.A.C.  net,  and,  fooling  the  whole  S.M.C.  team,  scored  St. 

Andrew's  first  goal  with  a  shot  from  the  side. 
S.A.C,  I  ;  S.M.C,  I. 

Heap  got  the  puck  on  the  face-off  and,  eluding  his  check,  sup- 

plemented Gordon's  trick  with  a  shot  the  St.  Michael's  goaler 
didn't  see. 
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Cameron  was  now  called  upon  to  stop  some  hard  shots  and 

he  responded  well.  Gordon  scored  S.A.C.'s  3rd  goal  just  as  the 
gong  sounded. 

S.A.C.,  3  ;  S.M.C..  I. 

SECOND    PERIOD. 

The  play  now  became  fast  and  loose  and  in  10  minutes  Findlay 

IV.  had  added  one  more  tally  to  the  S.A.C.  score  while  St.  Michael's 
had  twice  beaten  Cameron,  leaving  the  score 

S.A.C,  4  ;  S.M.C.,  3. 
From  a  scramble  in  front  of  the  net,  Rocque  tied  the  score, 

but  two  minutes  later  Patten  again  put  the  college  in  the  lead  on  a 
perfect  pass  from  Findlay. 

S.A.C,  5  ;  S.M.C,  4. 
Both  teams  now  tightened  up  and  for  the  remainder  of  the 

period  there  was  no  further  scoring. 

THIRD    PERIOD. 

The  final  period  was  marked  by  many  lone  rushes  by  both 
sides  and  many  fine  saves  by  the  net  guardians. 

A  minute  after  the  face  off,  S.M.C.  beat  Cameron  on  a  shot 

from  inside  the  defence,  a  feat  which  they  repeated,  after  a  hard 
struggle,  in  fron  t  of  the  net. 

The  play  again  became  loose  and  in  10  minutes  the  score  stood 

S.A.C,  9,  S.M.C,  7,  Gordon,  Patten  and  Heap  doing  the  scoring 

for  St.  Andrew's. 
With  a  two-goal  lead,  S.A.C.  played  on  the  defensive,  and 

thanks  largely  to  Cameron's  wonderful  work  in  the  nets,  the  game 
ended 

S.A.C,  9  ;  S.M.C,  7. 
NOTES. 

Gordon,  Heap  and  Cameron  played  stellar  hockey  for  the 
winners,  while  Patten  played  his  usual  steady,  consistent  game. 

For  the  losers,  O'Conor  and  Rocque  played  a  fine  game,  and 
they  undoubtedly  saved  their  team  from  a  greater  defeat. 

S.A.C.  at  U.C.C. 

The  return  game  with  U.C.C.  took  place  on  January  27th. 
Both  schools  were  largely  represented.  The  teams  lined  up  as 
follows  : 
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S.A.C.  U.C.C. 
Cameron   Goal   Mitchell 

Beath   Defence      Beatty 
Findlay  IV   Defence   Brathwaite 
Gordon   Centre   Richardes 

Heap   L.  wing   Swabey 
Patten    .  R.  wing   Kirk 
Findlay  I.,   McMullen   Substitutes   Gill,  Highland 

FIRST    PERIOD, 

In  the  second  game  both  teams  played  much  more  combina- 
tion and  consequently  the  hockey  was  of  much  higher  quality. 
In  the  first  five  minutes  the  S.A.C.  forwards  broke  through 

three  times  and  at  last  their  efforts  were  rewarded  when  Heap  beat 
Mitchell  on  a  pass  from  the  wing. 

S.A.C.  I  ;  U.C.C,  o. 

The  combination  of  the  S.A.C.  forwards  was  superior  to  that 
of  the  U.C.C.  line  and  before  many  minutes  had  passed,  Patten 

added  another  tally  to  the  St.  Andrew's  score. 
S.A.C,  2  ;  U.C.C,  o. 

Heap  got  the  puck  on  the  face-off,  and  circling  Beatty  on 

the  L'^.CC  defence,  bulged  the  net  with  a  fine  shot. 
The  period  ended  :     S.A.C,  3  ;  U,C.C.,  o. 

SECOND    PERIOD. 

Patten  opened  the  period  with  a  shot  that  Mitchell  didn't  see. 
S.A.C,  4  ;  U.C.C,  o. 

U.C.C.  began  to  weaken  and  the  St.  Andrew's  forwards 
rushed  past  their  checks  again  and  again,  but  Mitchell's  fine  work 
in  the  nets  saved  his  team  time  after  time  and  there  was  no  further 

score  until  Heap  and  Findlay  combined  for  S.A.C's  5th  counter. 
The  period  ended  two  minutes  later. 

THIRD    PERIOD. 

The  U.C.C.  team  braced  up  and  it  was  five  minutes  before 

Patten  again  scored  on  a  rebound  from  ̂ Mitchell's  pads. 
S.A.C,  6  ;  U.C.C,  o. 

U.C.C.  got  away  twice  but  Cameron  saved  both  times,  once 
coming  out  to  meet  Beatty. 

Findlay  L  now  replaced  Heap  and  played  his  position  well, 
cooperating  with  Gordon  for  the  final  tally. 
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U.C.C.  tried  hard  to  pull  down  the  lead  but  they  could  not 
beat  Cameron  and  the  game  ended  : 

S.A.C.,7  ;  U.C.C.  o. 
NOTES. 

The  whole  S.A.C.  team  played  peerless  hockey,  but  if  a  star 

is  to  be  chosen,  the  laurels  certainly  go  to  Cameron,  whose  work 

in  the  nets  left  nothing  to  be  desired. 

S.A.C.  vs.  ST.  MICHAEL'S 

St.  Andrew's  met  St.  Michael's  for  the  second  time  on  Janu- 
ary 29. 
The  line  up  : 

S.A.C.  S.M.C. 

Cameron   Goal    Egan 

Rendell   Defence   O'Conor 
Findlay  IV   Defence   Munro 
Gordon   Centre    Rocque 
Patten   R.  wing   Legge 

Heap   L.  wing   Cronin 

Findlay  I.  and  Halloran  and 
McMullen   Substitutes   Servais 

Referee — Willard  Box. 
The  first  period  was  a  fine  exhibition  of  fast,  clean  hockey 

both  teams  were  in  excellent  condition  and  both  determined  to 
win. 

Rocque  opened  the  score  for  S.M.C.  with  a  shot  that  bounded 

in  off  Cameron's  pads. 
S.A.C,  o  ;  S.M.C,  i. 
The  S.A.C  forwards  came  back  harder  than  ever  and  Gordon, 

plaving  peerless  hockey,  scored  two  goals  in  as  many  minutes. 
End  of  first  period  :     S.A.C,  2  ;     S.M.C,  i. 

Determined  to  even  the  score,  St.  Michael's  bombarded  the 
S.A.C.  net  and  Cameron  was  called  upon  to  act  quickly,  on  several 
occasions. 

Five  minutes  later  Heap  added  another  one  to  the  score  from 

a  scramble'in  front  of  the  S.M.C.  net. 
End  of  first  period  :     S.A.C,  3  ;  S.M.C,  i. 
The  forwards  of  both  teams  were  playing  fine  combination 

and  both  goalers  had  their  hands  full  to  clear  the  shots  that  were 
rained  on  them. 
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O'Conor  was  playing  fine  hockey  for  St.  Michael's  but  he 
couldn't  beat  Cameron. 

Patten  got  possession  of  the  sphere  behind  the  S.A.C.  goal, 

and  beating  the  S.M.C.  defence  scored  S.A.C. 's  4th  counter. 
O'Conor  came  back  and  beat  Cameron. 
S.A.C,  4  ;  S.M.C,  3. 
In  the  next  ten  minutes  the  play  loosened  up  considerably 

and  at  the  end  of  the  period  the  score  stood 
S.A.C,  5  ;  S.M.C,  3. 

THIRD    PERIOD. 

St.  Michael's  tried  hard  to  pull  down  S.A.C. 's  lead. 
The  play  was  snappy  and  after  two  minutes  O'Conor  notched 

a  goal  of  S.M.C.  Gordon  and  Heap  came  back  and  the  former 
again  scored.     S.A.C,  6  ;  S.M.C,  4. 

Five  minutes  later  Gordon  repeated  his  trick,  assisted  by 
Heap  and  Rendell.     S.A.C,  7  ;  S.M.C,  4. 

Just  as  the  gong  rang  for  full  time,  Rocque  slipped  one  past 

Cameron  for  S.M.C's  last  tally. 
The  game  ended  :     S.A.C,  7  ;  S.M.C,  5. 

NOTES. 

Gordon  and  Patten  played  fine  hockey  on  the  forward  line. 
Both  rushed  well  and  played  combination  of  a  higher  quality  than 
in  any  previous  game. 

Rendell,  Findlay  IV.  and  Cameron  made  a  defence  that  the 

St.  Michael's  forwards  found  almost  impossible  to  penetrate. 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.T.S. 

Two  games  were  next  played  with  the  University  of  Toronto 

Schools  to  decide  the  championship  of  the  "Prep.  Group." 
The  line-up  : 
S.A.C.  U.T.S. 

Cameron   Goal   Sullivan 
Rendell   Defence   Munro 

Findlay  IV   Defence   Rowell 
Heap   Centre      Aggett 
Patten   L.  wing      Greey 
Gordon   R.  wing   Jeffries 
McMullen  and  Kearnsand 

Findlav  I   Substitutes   Nettlefield 
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FIRST    PERIOD. 

From  gong  to  gong  both  teams  played  fast,  clean  hockey. 

Jeffries  opened  the  scoring  for  U.T.S.  when  Cameron  was 

"benched"  for  going  on  his  knees. 
The  S.A.C.  forwards  set  the  pace  and  drove  several  shots  in 

on  the  U.T.S.  goal  but  Sullivan  stopped  everything. 

U.T.S.  again  tallied  on  a  scramble  in  front  of  Cameron. 

U.T.S.,  2  ;  S.A.C,  o. 

Findlay  IV.  got  the  puck  and  beat  the  whole  U.T.S.  team,  but 
Sullivan  came  out  and  stopped  the  shot. 

The  period  ended  :     U.T.S.,  2  ;  S.A.C,  o. 

SECOND    PERIOD. 

In  the  first  few  moments  of  this  period  both  teams  resorted 
to  individual  rushes.  Rendell  twice  got  through  the  Munro  and 
Rowell  defence  but  failed  to  score. 

Five  minutes  later  Patten  got  away  and  shot.  The  puck 

dropped  over  Sullivan's  stick  but  the  referee  called  it  not  in,  and 
Munro,  getting  the  puck  on  the  face-off,  beat  the  S.A.C.  defence 

and  scored  U.T.S. 's  third  counter. 
With  a  minute  to  go,  Gordon  got  the  puck  behind  the  S.A.C. 

goal  and  outskating  the  U.T.S.  forwards,  beat  Sullivan  with  the 
finest  shot  of  the  game. 

U.T.S.,  3  ;  S.A.C,  I. 

THIRD    PERIOD. 

JeflEries  of  U.T.S.  started  the  scoring  in  the  third  period  on  a 
pass  from  Aggett  at  centre. 

U.T.S.,  4  ;  S.A.C,  I. 

St.  Andrew's  came  back  hard  and  again  and  again  eluded 
their  opponents  but  Sullivan  played  defence  and  goal  for  his  team 
and  treated  all  shots  alike. 

With  five  minutes  to  play,  S.A.C.  put  four  men  on  the  forward 
line,  but  although  they  forced  the  play  into  U.T.S.  territory  they 
were  unable  to  score,  while  Munro  added  one  more  tally  to  his 

team's  account. 
The  game  ended  :     U.T.S.,  5  ;  S.A.C,  i. 



ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW s  69 

S.A.C.  vs.  U.T.S. 

In  the  second  S.A.C.  vs.  U.T.S.  game  the  teams  Hned  up'as follows  : 

S.A.C.  U.T.S. 
Cameron  .   Goal   Sullivan 
Patten   Defence   Munro 

Findlay  IV   Defence   Rowell 

Heap   Centre   Aggett 
Gordon   R.  wing   Jeffries 
McMullen   L.  wing   Greey 
Beath  and  Kearns  and 

Findlay  I   Substitutes         Nettlefield 

FIRST    PERIOD. 

Gordon  got  the  puck  on  the  face-off,  passed  the  U.T.S.  for- 
wards and  missed  the  post  by  inches. 

Aggett  came  back  but  Cameron  saved  nicely. 
Individual  rushes  were  the  feature  until  Jeffrey  and  Aggett 

began  the  scoring  on  a  fine  combination  play. 
U.T.S.,  I  ;  S.A.C,  o. 

After  5  minutes  of  rushing  and  counter-rushing.  Patten  got 
through  alone  and  beat  Sullivan  with  a  beautiful  shot. 

U.T.S.,   I  ;  S.A.C,   I. 

Munro  got  away  and  put  U.T.S.  in  the  lead  from  a  shot 
inside  the  defence,  a  trick  which  he  duplicated  a  moment  later. 

End  of  ist  period  :     U.T.S.,  3  ;  S.A.C,  i. 

SECOND    PERIOD. 

U.T.S.  started  away  with  a  rush  and  at  the  end  of  ten  minutes 
U.T.S.  had  three  more  tallies  added  to  their  score. 

S.A.C.  now  tightened  up  and  Patten  got  pastRowell  and 

scored  S.A.C's  second  goal. 
The  period  ended  :     U.T.S.,  6  ;  S.A.C,  2. 

THIRD    PERIOD. 

U.T.S.  forced  the  pace,  but  S.A.C.  held  together  and  the 

University  Schools  were  unable  to  score.  Patten  and  Findlay 
played  excellently  on  the  defence  and  the  forwards  stuck  to  their 
opponents  and  there  was  no  more  scoring  until  with  five  minutes 
to  go  Munro  and  Aggett  beat  Cameron  on  lovely  combination. 



70  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

S.A.C.  now  played  five  men  up  and  tried  hard  to  pull  down 
the  lead  but  the  time  was  too  short  and  when  the  gong  sounded 
the  score  stood  : 

S.A.C,  2  ;  U.T.S.,  6. 
NOTES. 

The  two  games  with  the  U.T.S.  were  our  hardest 'battles.  It 
is  difficult  to  choose  individual  stars,  because  every  man  played 
his  position  and  played  it  well.  Gordon,  however,  is  certainly  to 
be  complimented  on  the  way  in  which  he  led  his  men  against  the 
Junior  Champions  of  Canada.  We  were  beaten  but  the  School  is 
proud  of  the  team  that  stood  next  to  the  O.H.A.  Junior  champions 

in  the  honour  list  of  the  "Prep.  Group." 

IN  MARITIMA 

I 

Down  by  the  sea  where  the  rock-ribbed  shore 

Resounds  to  the  seasong  o'er  and  o'er, 
Down  where  the  hills  and  the  valleys  meet. 
Where  the  songbird  carols  a  song  so  sweet. 

Through  the  maple  groves  all  the  livelong  day, — 
Down  by  the  sea,  and  the  month  is  May. 
The  odour  of  violets  mingles  there 
With  the  virile  breath  of  the  salt  sea  air  ; 

And  murmuring  brooks  in  the  forest  dim, 
Accord  with  the  vibrant  ocean  hymn  ; 
There,  seaweed  scattered  upon  the  sand. 
Just  touches  the  green  of  the  meadow  land. 
And  kisses  of  white  sea  foam  lie  light. 

On  the  Mayflower  buds  all  pink  and  white. 
There,  green  crowned  hills  are  mirrored  deep. 
In  the  crystal  pool,  like  a  world  of  sleep  ; 

And  ships  sail  by  like  white-winged  dreams, 
And  sunset  gold  on  the  ocean  gleams. 
Oh  !     The  heart  is  glad  when  the  month  is  May, 
For  the  sun  shines  bright  through  the  livelong  day, 
And  life— it  is  sweet  as  sweet  can  be, 
In  the  Mavfiower  land  bv  the  Eastern  Sea  ! 

D.  G. 



It  is  with  much  regret  that  we  have  to  record  the  death  of  one 

3f  our  First  Form  boys — J.  M.  Miller,  12  years  of  age.  The  news 
aome  as  a  great  shock  to  us.  He  was  in  his  class  as  usual  on 

Thursday,  Feb.  13,  and  on  Saturday,  Feb.  22,  we  learned  of  his 
death  from  influenza. 

Miller  was  a  general  favourite  with  the  boys  and  masters.  He 

had  a  generous  disposition,  with  a  winning  smile  always  on  his 
face,  which  won  for  him  many  friends.  He  was  a  good  sport, 

nearly  always  to  be  found  in  the  "soccer"  games  after  school,  and 
taking  his  "gym"  with  enthusiasm.  Though  not  a  brilliant 
scholar,  he  took  his  M^ork  seriously  and  tried  hard,  and  was  always 

pleased  when  he  did  well.  His  funeral  took  place  on  Monday, 

Feb.  24,  to  Avhich  the  boys  of  his  Form  sent  a  beautiful  floral 

decoration  as  a  token  of  their  sympathy  and  sorrow.  We  all  miss 

him  ;  and  extend  to  his  sorrowing  parents,  whose  only  son  he  was, 

our  deepest  sympathy.  R-  C.  P. 

MR.  TUDBALL'S  APPOINTMENT 

The  appointment  of  Mr.  T.  B.  D.  Tudball  to  the  position  of 

Master-in-charge  of  the  Lower  School  has  given  much  satisfaction 

to  both  masters  and  boys.  His  experience,  covering  two  and  a 

half  years  of  actual  fighting  in  the  war  zone  of  France  and  Flanders, 

will  render  him  a  valuable  teacher  of  boys  who  at  this  time  are 

receiving  their  elementary  education.  Also  his  kindly  nature 

and  his  long  experience  in  educational  work  promise  well  for  the 

efficiency  of  this  important  department  of  St.  Andrew's  College. 

LOWER  SCHOOL  HOCKEY 

Owing  to  influenza  and  other  diseases  being  epidemic  in  the 

city,  it  was  thought  best  to  limit  Lower  School  hockey  as  much 

as  possible.  As  a  result  only  one  game  was  played-,  that  is,  with 
Model  School. 
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This  game  took  place  on  Feb.  19th.  Model  had  the  advan- 
tage both  in  weight  and  experience.     The  ice  was  poor. 
At  the  end  of  the  first  period,  the  score  was  :  S.A.C.,  o  ; 

Model,  o. 

In  the  second  period  Model  broke  through  our  defence  and 
scored  four  goals. 

Also  Model  forwards  outplayed  our  boys  in  the  third  period 
and  shot  seven  goals. 

Score  :     Model,  11  ;  S.A.C.,  o. 
For  Model  School,  Miller  and  Roedding  starred. 
Patterson  III.,  King  and  Carrick  III.  played  best  hockey  for 

St.  Andrew's. 
Our  line-up  was  as  follows  : — Forwards,  Skeaff,  Patterson 

III.,  Hambly  ;  defence,  King,  Carrick  III.;  goal,  Lewis  ;  sub- 
stitutes, CHft  II.  and  Reid.  H.  R.  M. 

LOWER  SCHOOL  "  LIT." 

The  Lower  School  "Lit.  "  on  Friday  evening,  March  2 ist,  was 
a  great  success  and  a  long  programme  was  successfully  rendered. 

One  of  the  best  numbers  of  the  evening  was  a  sketch  on  "  Nothing 
in  Particular,"  by  Beer,  McLean,  and  Gillespie.  Cameron  gave 
a  good  violin  solo,  and  the  singing  of  Wood,  McMurtry,  and 

Noonan  was  liked  by  all.  Blauvelt's  recitation  of  "The  Charge 
of  the  Light  Brigade"  was  dashingly  orated,  the  line,  "sattered 
and  shundered,"  being  particularly  impressive.  Kerswill  gave  a 
good  recitation.  SkeafE  read  the  History  notes,  which  were  also 
good.     Patterson  III.  acted  as  critic.  D.  J.  M. 

LOWER  SCHOOL  SKITS 

D.  J.  Macgillivray,  Editor 

Mr.  King  to  Bethune  :     "What  is  Brussels  noted  for 
Bethune  :     "Sprouts,  sir  !" 

Mr.  Palmer  to  Prep.  Form  Boy  :     ''What's  the  difference  be- 
tween a  lake  and  an  ocean  ? " 

P.F.B. :     "Well,  sir,  when  you  fall  in  one  tastes  fresher  !" 



ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 73 

Mr.  Chapman  to  Clift  IL:  "You  should  never  box  a  fat 

boy." CHftIL:     "Why,  sir?" 
Mr.  Chapman  :  "Because  he  is  sure  to  put  up  a  stout  re- 

sistance !" 

New  Boy  :  "What's  the  matter  with  the  Head's  eyes  ?" 
Old  Bo}'  :  "They're  all  right  as  far  as  I  know.  Why  ? " 
New  Boy  :     "Well,  I  had  to  go  and  see  him  in  his  study 

yesterday  afternoon  and  he  asked  me  twice  where  my  hat  was 

and  it  was  on  mv  head  all  the  time." 

Robertson  to  Gravson  :     "Is  it  cold  up  there  ?" 

LOWER    SCHOOL 

Cameron  to  Lewis  :     "How  long  did  it  take  you  to  learn   to 

ride  your  motor   bike  .■'" 
Lewis:     "Oh,  about  three." 
Cameron  :     "Three  what  ?" 
Lewis  :     "Motor  bikes,  of  course." 



74  ST.  ANDREW'S  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

A  Prep.  Form  boy's  mother  sent  this  somewhat  satirical  note 
to  the  master  : 

"Pardon  me  for  callinj^^  your  attention  to  the  fact  that  you 
have  pulled  Johnnie's  ri^ht  ear  until  it  is  longer  than  the  other. 
Please  pull  his  left  ear  for  awhile  and  oblige  his  mother." 

"What's  your  boy's  favourite  subject  ?" 
"I  asked  him  yesterday  and  he  said  anthropology." 
"Why  they  don't  teach  that  in  his  school  I" 

•    "Well,  maybe  that's  the  reason  he  likes  it  ;   he  isn't  bothered 

bv  it." 

Three  Prep,  form  boys  were  playing  on  a  bench  in  the  Quad. 
One  had  piled  and  patted  the  mud  into  a  racing  motor  car,  another 
had  constructed  with  fair  success  a  touring  car.  But  what  the 

third  little  fellow  had  made  was  without  form.  "What  is  your 
car  .■'"  he  was  asked.  He  looked  rather  uncertain  until  the  ques- 

tioner continued  :  "  It  looks  like  two  or  three  cars  together." 
"That  what  it  is,"  he  said  loftily,  "mine's  a  collision." 

Uncle  to  one  of  Mr.  Palmer's  young  hopefuls  :  "Well, 
Johnnie,  my  dear,  how  are  you  getting  on  with  your  French  ?" 

"Oh,  very  well,  uncle.  We  translate  quite  nice  sensible  questions 
now,  such  as — '  My  uncle  never  allows  my  birthday  to  pass 
without  giving  me  a  present,'  or — 'It  is  quite  certain  that  my 
uncle  will  give  me  something  quite  splendid  this  time.'  " 

EXCHANGES 

Now  that  the  war  is  over  and  our  schools  and  colleges  are 
attaining  such  a  state  of  well  being  that  they  did  not  enjoy  even 

in  pre-war  days,  we  expect  to  see  a  decided  change  in  our  Exchange 
Department.  It  is  going  to  be  much  bigger.  Every  year  more 
schools  realize  the  need  of  a  publication  of  their  own  and  when 
they  publish  their  initial  number  they  are  surprised  and  dehghted 
to  learn  what  they  can  do.  It  will  take  time  and  work  but  the 

work  is  congenial  and  the  journalistic  training  acquired  from  it  is 
exceedingly  helpful.     It  develops  talent  for  writing,  for  drawing 
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for  making  jokes,  and  above  all  for  the  art  of  getting  things  done. 
A  school  magazine,  like  a  school  yell,  unites  the  whole  institution 
and  helps  the  school  spirit.  The  magazines  that  have  come 
to  our  desk  are  excellent  samples  of  what  college  papers  can 
be  and  any  school  thinking  of  starting  one  would  do  well  to  write 
to  any  of  the  schools  given  below  for  a  copy  of  its  journal. 

We  acknowledge  with  thanks  the  following  exchanges  : 

Black  and  Red — University  Schools,  B.C. 
Boone  Review — Boone  University,  Wuchang,  China. 
Blue  and  White — Rothesay  Collegiate  School. 
Excelsior — Ingersoll  Collegiate. 
Ashburian — Ashbury  College,   Ottawa. 
Lake  Lodge  Record — Lake  Lodge  School,  Grimsby. 
Inklings — Ethical  Culture  School,  New  York. 
Acadia  Athenaeum — Wolfville,  N.S. 
Vox  Lycei — Hamilton  Collegiate  Institute. 
College  Times — Upper  Canada  College,  Toronto. 
Acta  Ridlieana — Ridley  College,  St.  Catharines. 
Ontario  Agricultural  College — Guelph. 
Western  Canada  College — Calgary. 

The  Black  and  Red  :  You  have  a  splendid  Honour  Roll. 
The  stories  are  too  short  and  some  skits  would  brighten  your 

magazine. 

Boone  Review  :  You  have  an  excellent  magazine.  The 
articles  are  very  comprehensive.  There  are  no  stories  or  light 
matter,  however. 

Excelsior  :  For  so  young  a  magazine  your  publication  is  a 
splendid  one.  Your  form  notes  are  especially  good.  A  few 
stories  and  pictures  would  improve  it. 

Asburian  :  You  need  more  pictures  and  the  Joke  Corner  is 
much  too  small.     A  compact  little  magazine,  well  arranged. 

Lake  Lodge  Record  :  Cuts  are  very  good  and  the  jokes  are 
good  although  they  are  not  connected  with  the  School. 

Inklings  :  A  clever  magazine.  Your  fiction  makes  up  in 
quality  what  it  lacks  in  quantity. 

Acadia  Athenaeum  excels  in  its  poetry.  A  few  more  stories. 
would  make  it  more  entertaining. 

Vox  Lycii  :  Undoubtedly  is  one  of  our  best  exchanges.  You 
Victory  number  is  a  very  striking  one.     You  have  an  Honour  Roll 



76  ST.  ANDREWS  COLLEGE  REVIEW 

to  be  proud  of.  But  don't  you  think  the  size  of  your  joke  depart- 
ment almost  overbalances  the  rest  of  your  maj^azine  ? 

Acta  RidHeana  :  Pictures  are  rather  small  and  stories  short. 

Just  a  record  of  athletic  events. 
Ontario  Agricultural  College  Review  has  good  articles.  The 

"locals"  are  clever  and  amusing.     A  very  attractive  magazine. 
College  Times  :  Some  articles  of  general  interest  would  be 

appreciated  ;  otherwise  a  fine  magazine. 

Western  Canada  College  Review  :  Poets'  Corner  good. 
Joke  department  might  be  larger. 

SOCIETY  NOTES 

Invitations  are  out  for  the  barn-raising  at  the  Duke  of 

Petrolea's  country  home,  "  Krude  Oil."  The  guests  are  to  include 
Baron  Buttsky  McDonolvitch,  Bolshevik  Ambassador  to  Monte 
Carlo,  and  Cayenne  Emory,  the  prominent  tonsorial  magnate. 
It  is  expected  that  a  large  following  of  creditors  will  also  be  there. 

Air.  Worter  Rendell  is  spending  the  holiday  with  Slypshawed 

Stonehouse  at  the  Wallaceburg  "Crick." 

Professor  N'orful  Clare's  recital  last  evening  at  the  Pre- 
servatory  was  well  attended.  Lady  Sissons,  in  black  net  (mos- 

quito) carried  a  bunch  of  geraniums,  and  was  attended  by  Premyss 
Clark,  the  heavyweight  boxer.  Some  of  the  numbers  included 

"Mary"  and  "Helen,"  but  the  referee  refused  to  allow  the  latter 
as  it  implied  profanity.  This  evoked  considerable  applause  from 
the  very  critical  audience,  who  went  home  impressed  by  the 
resultant  brick  barrage  conducted  bv  Professor  Clare. 

The    Misses   Shyfiesh   Grayson   and   Amiline    McCarter   are 

receiving  to-day.     Refreshments,   15c. 

Lady  Kitt  Gordon  is  the  rage  at  Beacon  Beach  this  season. 
Her  latest  creation  is  a  bathing  suit  with  complete  waterproof 

pockets  for  powder  and  face  cream.  The  cloth  is  scarlet,  trim- 
med with  yellow,  having  chic  bars  of  green  ribbons  on  the  shoul- 
ders and  a  heavy  leather  belt.  This,  Lady  Gordon  asserts,  gives 

the  desired  militarv  touch. 



ST.  ANDREWS  COLLEGE  REVIEW  77 

Colonel  Earle,  who  last  year  commanded  the  first  battalion 
of  Jordan  Highlanders,  is  now  back  in  civil  life.  However,  he 
still  dons  the  uniform  daily,  his  war  cry  now  being  "Fags." 

McLean  and  Company,  best  prices  on  used  clothing.  Give 
us  a  call.     23  Jerusalem  Boulevard.     Credit. 

The  eminent  writer  and  experienced  raconteur,   Mr.  Eddie 
Loomis,  is  working  on  his  new  novel,  "Women  I  have  known." 

Miss  Olive  McVean  has  gone  to  New  York  to  conduct  the 
' '  Woman 's  Page  "  of  the  "  Weekly  Splash. ' ' 

Mile.  Travellina  Miller  spent  a  few  days  with  us  this  week. 

Cards  are  out  for  the  wedding  of  Miss  Mary  McPherson' and  Mr.  Harried  Gear.     Erin  papers  please  copy. 
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W.  E.   McDonald — Editor 

How  to  remove  surijkis  hair  :     Send  Emory  to  the  barber 
shop. 

McLean  L:     "How  long  does  it  take  you  to  dress  in  the 

morning  ?" 
Robertson  L:     "About  ten  minutes." 
McLean  :     "I  do  it  in  two." 
Robertson  L:     "Yes,  but  I  wash." 

Mr.  King  :  "What  is  the  plural  of  man  ?" 

Parkin.:  "Men." 

Mr.  King  :  "And  the  plural  of  child  ?" 
Park  III.:  "Twins." 

Loomis  (to  girl  at  hockey  match)  :     "That  is  our  best  man." 
Girl:     "Oh,  this  is  so  sudden." 

Mr.  Magee  (to  new  boy)  :     "What  is  your  name  ?" 
N.B.:     "Findlay,  sir." 
Mr.  Magee  :     "Findlay  what,  primus  or  secundus  ?" 
N.B.:     "Findlay  infimus,  I    think  was  what  Dr.  Macdonald 

said  I  was  going  to  be." 

Thorley  (translating  Virgil)  :     "Three  times  I  strove  to  cast 

my  arms  around  her  neck   ." 
Mr.  Robinson  :     "Go  on." 

Thorlev  :     "That  is  as  far  as  I  got,  sir." 

From  McVean's  examination  paper  :     "  His  mother  belonged 

to  a  good  French  family  but  his  father  was  a  pheasant." 
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SPORTING 

The  annual  Inter-House  Marble  Championships  were  suc- 
cessfully concluded  April  First  in  the  school  quad.  The  line-up 

was  as  follows  : 

Upper  House  Lower  House 

"Shutestrate"  Rendell   Spotter   Carrick  III. 
"Backslap"  Earle   Roller   Bingham  II. 
"Backfire"  Beath  (skip).  .  .  .Treasurer   Robertson  IV.  (skip) 

Great  enthusiasm  was  evinced  by  both  Upper  and  Lower 

Houses.  The  Upper  House  Rooter's  Club  was  out  in  force  led  by 
Pat  McVean.  The  Upper's  were  favourites,  being  more  experi- 

enced, and  having  the  services  of  the  adept  Mr.  Carmichael  as 

coach.  Mr.  Tudball's  team  were  no  mean  aggregation  and  gave 
the  fans  a  surprise.     The  game  was  handled  by  Doctor  Macdonald. 

The  game  follows  in  detail  : 

Rendell,  who  was  handicapped  last  year,  led  off  with  a  brilliant 

shot  from  "Taw."  Skip  Beath  immediately  declared  "no  nuth- 
ins."  Carrick  III.,  playing  lead  for  the  Juniors,  rolled  a  wicked 
twirler,  but  "Backslop"  Earle  succeeded  in  spiking  him.  This 
brought  forth  cheers.  Bingham  II.  then  placed  one  in  a  most 

advantageous  position  but  the  Upper  House  skip,  bent  on  doing 

damage  to  his  opponents'  alley,  shot  a  fierce  drop  which  split  the 
gorgeous  "dib."  Bingham's  grief  upset  his  captain's  aim  and  the 
first  half  ended — Upper  H  ouse,  one  ;  Lower  House,  nothing. 

An  intermission  of  ten  minutes  followed,  during  which  Skip 
Beath  was  presented  with  a  loving  cup  by  his  team  mates,  Earle 
and  Rendell. 

The  last  period  opened  fast  and  ftirious.  The  Lower  House 

was  now  playing  fine  "dibs,"  every  man  playing  his  position  coolly 
and  well.  The  Uppers  had  the  wind  in  their  favour  and  were 

shooting  down  grade.  On  the  next  play  Rendell  brought  the 
fans  to  their  feet  with  a  marvellous  backslap  from  the  cloister  wall. 
Excellent  shooting  by  the  Lower  House  finally  brought  them 

victory,  beating  the  seniors  by  a  score  of  two  to  one.  The  spec- 
tators were  amazed  to  see  a  fight  spring  up  between  Earle  and 

Bingham.  There  is  no  doubt  the  farmer  would  have  been  crip- 
pled had  his  team  mates  not  interfered. 

All  played  magnificent  marbles  but  special  credit  is  due  Skip 
Robertson.     Beath  handled  his  team  splendidly  and  his  headwork 
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saved  the  seniors  from  a  greater  defeat.  Rendell  and  Earle  both 

came  up  from  last  year's  Seconds.  The  latter  has  a  wicked  shot 
and  the  former  can  certainly  use  his  weight.  The  whole  team  will 
be  available  under  the  age  limit  next  season. 

H.R.  AND  S.B. 

MOON    FACES 

Grant  :     "Why  are  Emory's  shoes  always  so  new  looking  ?" 

McDougall  :     "Why,  he  is  a  boarder  and  never  gets' a  chance 
to  wear  them  out." 

When  Murray's  away 
With  his  girl  for  a  day 

His  hair  is  like  that  of  a  lover's  ; 
But  when  he's  at  school, 
It  is  stated  by  Yuill, 

That  it  smells  very  strongly  of  Glover's. 
— Edward  Loomis  (1900- ?)■ 

Mr.  Fleming  :     "Do  any  of  these  questions  bother  you  ?" 
Cameron  :     "No,  sir  ;  but  the  answers  do." 

Earl  I.:     "  Lend  me  your  penknife,  I  want  to  cut  a  dash." 

Mr.  Fleming  :     "  How  many  kinds  of  triangles  do  you  know, 

Thorley  ?" 
Thorley  :     "Two,  sir,  quadlateral  and  rectangular  triangles." 
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McLean  IL:     "Sir,  what  a  funny  word  wholesome  is  !" 

Mr.  Findlay  :     "What  is  funny  about  it  ?" 
McLean  :     "Why,  take  away  the  whole  of  it  and  you  have 

some  left." 

They  had  never  met  B4, 
But  what  was  she  2  care  ; 

She  loved  him  loderly — 
He  was  a  i,ooo,oooaire. 

Stewart  Gordon  Robertson. 

(From  Trigonometry  and  Other  Poems.) 

Clare  :     "What  play  is  on  to-night  '" 
Amo  :     "I  forget  the  name  of  it;  but  it  is  that  one  in  which 

Antonv  wants  to  borrow  somebodv's  ears." 

Mr.  Laidlaw  :     "  McVean,  didn't  I  tell  you  to  turn  on  the 

gas  in  the  bathroom  half  an  hour  ago  ?  " 
McVean  :     "Yes,  sir,  I  turned  it  on  ;  can't  you  smell  it  '" 

Nurse  :  "  Did  you  put  the  plaster  on  your  chest,  as  I  ordered, 

Piccott  ?" 
Piccott  :  "No,  nurse,  I  had  no  chest  so  I  put  it  on  my 

valise." 

McPherson  L  (at  phone)  :  "I  love  you  truly.  You  are 
the  idol  of  my  dreams.  Kiss  me.  When  I  meet  you  to-night. 
Sweet  little  buttercup.     Only  thee. 

Mr.  Tudball  :  "McPherson,  what  do  you  mean  by  talking 

to  a  girl  like  that  ?" 
McPherson  :  "Why,  sir,  I  was  not  talking  to  a  girl,  I  was 

ordering  some  music." 

Rendell  :     "What  are  you  taking  for  your  cold,  McLean  ?" 
McLean  :     "What  will  vou  give  for  it  ?" 

Mr.  King  (in  lesson  in  Natural  History)  :     "  Robertson,  what 

is  a  ground  hog  ?" 
Robertson  IV.:     "Please,  sir,  it  is  a  sausage." 
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ALL  THE  NEW  MODELS 

SUITS  and  TOPCOATS 

P  R  I  N  G  A  N'D 
SUMMER  Models; 

single  and  double  breast- 

ed styles — in  all  the  new 
shades  and  different  col- 

orings and  pattern  effects. 

Clothes  made  for  us  by 

the  country's  leading 
clothes  makers  and  sold 

to  you  at — 

Our  Upstairs  Prices 

»I5 '°  *35 
You  save  in  price,  and  get 
in  extra  value  what  we 
save  by  not  having  high 
ground  floor  rents  and  ex- 

penses to  allow  for.  Take 
the  elevator  and  see  these 
new  styles  in  suits  and 
topcoats — satisfy  yourself 
of  our  greater  value  before 
you  buy. 

pAScoiB£iiCD|I m.     A.  ̂   ̂   Second  Floor  Keni  Building    ̂ ^^  ml  ̂  
^^■^^     Corner  Yonjie    and    RicHmond   Street   ̂ ^  ^ 
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Mr.  Robinson  :     "Did  you  see  Trojan's  Column  when  you 
were  in  Rome  ?" 

Black  :     "Yes,  I  read  it  every  morning." 

The  fellow  who  has  to  eat  a  tough  fowl  soon  loses  his  respect 
for  old  age. 

Master  :     "Why  did  you  not  report  on  leaving  '1 " 
Findlay  L :     "Sir,  I  saw  your  coat  and  hat  in  the  master's 

room  and  I  thought  vou  were  out." 

X. :     "  How  long  can  a  fellow  live  without  brains  ? " 
Z.:     "I  don't  know,  how  old  are  you  ?" 

Emory  :     "What  is  the  breath  of  suspicion  ?" 
Clare  :     "  I  should  say  it  was  the  one  with  the  smell  of  cloves 

on  it  ;  watch  out,  old  man." 

First  Boy  :  "I  intend  to  marry  a  girl  who  is  my  direct 

opposite." 
Second  Boy  :  "Better  hurry  up, — there  aren't  many  wise, 

intelligent  girls  left,  nowadavs." 

Mary  ate  a  little  lamb, 
For  she  was  such  a  glutton. 

She  wouldn't  wait  until  the  lamb 
Had  grown  up  into  mutton. 

Patrick  McVean  (Him  Wrighter). 

Latest  Popular  Songs 

"She  got  her  taste  for  cigarettes  by  kissing  him  goodnight." 
Words  by  Wyatt  Macdonald  and  music  by  Norval  Clare. 

"Will  spearmint  keep  its  flavour  on  the  bedpost  overnight  ?" 
Words  by  A.  W.  Reynolds,  music  by  Hi  Gear. 

"He  swallowed  a  spoon  and  now  he  can't  stir."  Words  and 
music  by  Cant  Stirrett. 

"Detention  Blues."     Words  bv  Emorv  ;  no  music. 
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"My  wild   Yiddish    Mose,"   with   oblijjjato  for  the  jukelele, 
author  unknown. 

"Stewed  again,"  no  words,  music  lost. 

Macgillivray  :     "Did  you  wash  your  neck  ?" 

Carrick  IL:     "Yes." 

Macgillivray  :     "Try  soap." 

Leckie  IL:     "What  have  you  been  doing  for  the  last  three 

hours  ?" 
Findlay  :     "That's  it, — three  hours." 

Latest  Books 

"The  Reconstruction  of  Turkey,"  by  the  cook. 

"Will  China  survive  ?"  by  the  diningroom  staff. 

"Greece,  Old  and  New,"  by  Ferguson. 

"She  asked  if  she  could  smile  at  me, 
I  let  her  smile  just  twice, 

I  shouldn't  oughter  done  it. 
But  she  said  I  was  so  nice." 

Royal  Stonehouse   (Poet  Lariat). 

Stirrett  :     "I  hear  they  are  going  to  tax  talking  machines." 

Stonehouse  :     "Well,  how  much-  do  you  expect  to  have  to 

pay  ?" If  Findlay  put  Beer  in  Boles  would  Peene  Stirritt 

Loomis  :     "Gosh,  it  is  raining." 

Alary  :     "Well,  take  father's  umbrella  and  perhaps  he  won't 
mind  so  much  your  coming  back." 

Dr.  Hamilton  :     "  Pugsley,  I  would  advise  you  to  keep  an 
eve  on  that  boil  on  the  back  of  vour  neck." 

Puzzle  for  the  German  class  :  What  is  the  meaning  of  Ge- 

jahr  zone,  and  why  has  Col.  Taylor  displayed  this  war  trophy 
in  a  conspicuous  position  in  his  room  ? 

Also  :  Why  is  a  similar  board,  inscribed  Gasraiim,  hung  up 

prominently  in  the  Masters'  Common-room  ' 
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Place  :    Atlantic  City  board  walk. 
Time  :    Xmas  holidays. 

Dramatic  Persona?  :  Mrs.  Macdonald,  "Tiff"  Findlay 
(Lieut.);  Capt.  Brook  Bell,  interested  American  spectators. 

Lady  :  Overwhelmed  with  excitement  and  enthusiasm, 

grasps  Mrs.  Macdonald  by  the  arm,  pointing  to  Findlay— "Has 
he  been  overseas  r  " 

Capt.  Bell  :  "No,  Madam,  he  has  joined  the  infantry  and 
is  learning  to  walk." 

Auld   translating   in   French   class  : 

Uu  homme  assez  gras — "A  man  seated  on  the  grass." 

Janitor  :  Delivering  parcel  in  East  House  for  Bruce  King, 

but  having  a  hazy  idea  as  to  his  personality — 

"Boys,  who  is  King  ' 
Calvert  :  George  V.  is  king  of  course.  Didn't  you  hear  that 

Edward  VIL  was  dead  ?  " 

First  Boy  :     "Why  did  the  photographer  change  the  back- 

ground when  taking  Stirrett's  picture  ? 
Second  Boy  :    "Because  it  was  green,  I  supppose." 

Favorite  expressions  of  the  upper  VL  : — 

McDougall  :    "Well,  Sir,  I  seem  to  have — had — some  Latin 
done  for  to-day    !  "   (accompanied  by  divers  scratchings  of 
the  head.) 

Findlay  :    "Eh  !    I'm  afraid  I  don't  know  that,  Sir. 
Beath:     "What's  on  at  Sheas  ?" 

Gordon  :    "Who  are  the  girls,  Gerald  ?  " 
Robertson  :    "Sir,  I  can't  get  that  17th  question  I  " 

Earle  I.  :    "Why,  down  in  New  Brunswick —  !  " 
Grant  :    "I  don't  think  we  ought  to  go  to  school  this  after- 

noon, Joe  !  " 
Dingman  :    "Say,  have  any  of  you  fellows  got  your  French 

written  in  ?  " 
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THE 

GENERAL  SUPPLY 

COMPANY 

OF  CANADA,  LIMITED 
♦♦♦♦♦ 

Ottawa,  Toronto, 
Mon treat,    Winnipeg 

Vancouver 
♦•:♦♦♦♦ 

RAILWAY,  MILL  and 
CONTRACTORS 

t     SUPPLIES 

PhonesMain   j^J^g        Established  i88x 

Gallagher  &  Co. 
LIMITED 

Direct  Importers,  Shippers 

of  Foreign  and  Domestic 

Fruits,  Vegetables,  Lake 

and  Sea  Foods 

♦♦♦♦♦ 

Canada    Food    Control    License    9-Jt317 

♦♦♦♦♦> 

107  King  St.  East 
TORONTO 

-- ««     ss- 

-X 

YOU  EA  r  A 

CHRISTIE  BISCUIT 

YOU  EAT  THE  BEST 

CHRISTIE,  BROWN  &  CO..  LTD.,  TORONTO 

J 
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SERVICE  has  built 
Four  Better  Dru^  Stores 

THERE  are  about  four  hundred  drug  stores  in  the  city  of  Toronto.  Yet  amid 
all  that  competition  th ;  Moore  institution  has  found  it  possible  to  develop 

four  big  stores — stores  that  have  proved  a  wonderful  success.  These  big  modern 
drug  stores  are  successful  because  they  are  built  on  SERVICE.  Here  you  are 

assured  of  getting  drug  supplies  and  toilet  requisites  of  unquestioned  quality. 
You  are  sure  of  courteous  intelligent  attention.  You  are  sure  of  getting  VALUE. 

Isn't  that  the  service  you  like?  Call  to-morrow — prove  Moore  ser\ice  for 
>ourself. 

DEPENDABLE  DRUGGISTS 

278  YONGE  ST. 
Cor.  Alice  St. 

Adel.  978 

380  YONGE  ST. 
Cor.  Gerrard  St. Main  3135 

374  QUEEN  ST.  W. 
Near  Spadina  Ave. Main  3729 

700  YONGE  ST 
Cor.  St.  Mary  St. North  1747 

NEW  SPRING  AND  SUMMER  FOOTWEAR 
AND  ALL  ATHLETIC  SUPPLIES 

J.  W.   BROTHBRTON 
580  YONGE  SXREEX,  ^ORONTO 

PHONE  N.  2092 
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JAMES  LUMBERS  CO.,   I      ™ "'"' LIMITED  1 

TORONTO 

CW^ 

Headquarters  for 

VINELAND 

CANNED  GOODS 

Sproatt 
^"^  Rolph 

^rcfjitects 

i   36   North    Street,    Toronto 
I 

lie  North  350 

BOND 
BROS. 

453  Yonge  Street 

Toronto 

  \ 

— ««   ^«   «««^   «-- M 

BROWN  BROS. 
LIMITED 

DEALERS  IN 

All  kinds  of  Fresh  and 
Salt  Meats,  Hams    and 

Bacons 

Corned  Beef  a  Specialty 

All  Kinds  of  Poultry  in  Season 

Nos.  1  and  3 

St.  Lawrence  Market 
TCRONTO 

Telephone  Main  868-869 

  .;.        J{- 

..—jt 
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GLEN  MAWR 
651    SPADINA   AVENUE,  TORONTO 

Residential  and  Day  School  for  Girls 

PRrNClPAL — MISS   J.    J     STUART 
(successor  to  miss   veals) 

Classical  TripDS,  Cambridge  Universityi 
England.  Large  well-ventilated  house, 
pleasantly  situated.  Highly  qualified 
staff  of  Canadian  and  European  teachers. 
The  curriculum  shows  close  touch  with 

modern  thought  and  education.  Pre- 
paration for  matriculation  examinations. 

Special  attention  given  to  Individual 
needs.  Out  door  games. 

New  Prospectus  from   MISS  STUART. 

BURN    McGILL'S 
COAL 

PHONE  :     NORTH    1133 1134 

— X 

MacLaren'.s 

Cream  Cheese  in 
Packages 

'Tis  Bonnie  Chee.se 

MY 

BUT 

THEY 

ARE 

GOOD 

^lacLaren's 

Pimento  Cheese  in 
Packages 

The  Children  Love  it 

MacLAREN  IMPERIAL  CHEESE  CO.,  LIMITED 
TORONTO  MONTREAL 
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Everything  in  Clothes 
for  the  Yound  Man 

/^UR  enlarged  Clothing  Department  in  its  new  location 

^^  (Entrance,  first  door  to  towards  Yonge)  is  better  able 
than  ever  before  to  supply  the  wants  of  the  young  man  in 
college.  You  will  find  here  always  the  best  and  latest 

wearing  apparel— Suits,  Shirts,  Collars,  Neckwear,  Gloves, 
Hosiery,  Underwear,   Dressing  Gowns. 

Spring  Stocks  are  now  Complete 

MURRAY=KAY  COMPANY,  Limited 
15=31  King  Street  East Toronto 

Where  the 
Good  Shoes 

come  from 

H.&C.  BLACKFORD 
LIMITED 

286  Yonge  St.        TORONTO 

The  Very  Best 

ATHLETIC  GOODS 

TENNIS,  CRICKET   AND 

BASEBALL 

SUPPLIES 

PERCY  A.  McBRIDE 
Motorcycles,  Bicycles  and  Sporting 

Goods 

343  YONGE  ST.        Phone  M.  1128 

OPEN  EVENINGS 
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CENTRAL  CANADA  LOAN  AND  SAVINGS  COMPANY 
26  KING  STREET  EAST,  TORONTO 

CAPITAL  (Paid  Up)     $1,750,000  RESERVE  FUND     $1,750,000 

Surplus  Security  for  Depositors  and  Debenture  Holders,  $4,385,824.12 

DEPOSITS  received   in    sums    of    $L00    and    upwards, 

to  cheque  withdrawal. 

Subject 

DEBENTURES  issued  in  sums  of  $100  and  upwards,  payable  in 

from  one  to  five  years,  or  upon  sixty  days"  notice, 
and  upon  which  special  rates  of  interest  are  allowed,  depending  upon 
the  term  of  investment.  These  Debentures  are  authorized  as  a 

Trustee  Investment  by  Special  Order  in  Council. 

E.  R.  WOOD,  President 
A.  B.  FISHER,  Secretary 

G.  A.  MORROW,  Vics-President 
H.  C.  COX,  Vice-President 

Select  a  Responsible  Investment  House  and 
you  will  have  no  difficulty  in  Selecting 

Desirable  Securities 

BONDS  wisely  purchased  comprise  the  essentials  of  sound  invest- 
ment. This  house  invests  in  entire  issues  of  Municipal,  Railroad, 

Public  Service  and  Industrial  Bonds,  purchasing  only  after  thorough 

investigation  and  aiming  to  satisfy  its  clients  as  to  safety,  Market 
ability  and  Income. 

A  selected  list  of  bonds  will  be  sent  on    application. 

Dominion  Securities 

Corporation  Limited 
Head  Office  26  King  St.  East,  Toronto  Established  1901 

K- 
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K AGAWON FOR   HEALTH    ANB    HAPPINESS 

CANADA'S  SFANDARO  CAMP  FOR  BOYS 
AFFILIATED  WITH   THE   ROYAL   LIFE  SAVING   SOCIETY 

Offers  to  .boys  an  ideal  summer  outing   and  training. 
14th    Year  carefully   supervised.     110   Boys  enrolled 
1918.     90  Awards  granted  to  campers  in  1918  by  the- 
Royal  Life  Saving  Society. 
For  Illustrated  booklet  and  further  isfermatien  address  - 

E,  A.  CHAPMAN 
ST.  ANDREWS  COLLEGE 
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Teleplione  Main  2912 

James 

Man  son 
MERCHANT   TAILOR 

32 
Adelaide  St.   East 

FINEST  SELECTION 

OF  SCOTCH  TWEEDS 

THE  LUMSDEN  BUILDING 

Barber  Shop 
I 

YONGE  &  ADELAIDE     [ 

(Basement)  t 

8  CHAIRS       I 
I 

Absolutely  Sanitary  » 

Come  ill  and  use  our  Telephone. f 
It  is  for  your  convenience.        f 

Main  2535 

\Mien  You  Buy 

CAKES 
Ask  for 

Eclipse 
They  are  the  Best 

Manuf;ictured  bv 

Eclipse  Baking  Co. 
jitQtted 

TORONTO 

March  on  Down      ' 
the  Field 

AND  GO  TO 

MUSGRAVE'S 
7  Yonge  Arcade 

For  Vour  Up-to-Date 

MUSIC 



STYLE  MEADQUARITR^"'' 
wK^  SortftH  ̂ nina  <lIIotl}f a  «  « 

^-v   

The  "Right"  Clothes  and 
Haberdashery  for  Weil- 

Bred,  Well-Dressed 
College  Men 

VI^E  believe  our  displays  and 
^  ̂   values  for  this  Spring 

clearly  show  that  our  abilities  and 
ambitions  are  concerned  with 
giving  well-dressed  College  men 

the  best  for  the  least money. 

102  Yonge  St. 

R,\(rte  Bros.  Limited 
DIAMOND  ARRCHANTS 
AND  ,SILVCR,amTH3 
Special  attention  given  to   Class  Pin  a  and 

College  Insignia 

134.-136-135  <'Ionge  5treet 
TORONTO 



GASLIGHT 
IS  NEXT TO DAYLIGHT 

0— «1       ■■        ■■■■■■■■■                 ■«■■■»        n        ■  ■■        i'^ 

Good  light  is  essential  to  all  students. 
The  constant  poring  over  books  is  one  of 
the  greatest  of  eye  strains.  See  that  you 
work  under  the  best  light— GAS  LIGHT. 
We  have  a  large  selection  of  Portable 
Lamps  with  hand-painted,  artistic  shades 
at  our  Showrooms. 
■   ..   ■        ■    ..   ■     —6 

The  Consumers'  Gas  Company 
SHOW  ROOMS :  1 2=  14  Adelaide  St.  W.      Adel.  2 1 80 

THE    BRYANT    PRESS,    LIMITED,    TORONTO 






